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Foreword 


ONG  adherence  by  the  School  Board  of  Greenville 


to  a  generous  policy  of  financial  expenditures  in 


the  interest  of  the  youth  of  our  city  has  produced 
an  educational  system  that  merits  the  highest  praise.  The 
purpose  of  the  editors  in  this  number  of  The  Tau  is  to 
bring  to  its  readers  a  true  representation  of  the  functions 
of  Greenville  High  School  by  a  truly  representative  An- 
nual, and  to  show  that  we  have  made  good  me  of  all  that 
has  been  given  to  us. 

For  any  success  that  The  Tau  may  obtain,  the  editors 
feel  greatly  indebted  to  the  entire  High  School  for  enthu- 
siasm and  loyal  support,  and  especially  to  the  Commer- 
cial and  Art  Departments  for  their  courtesy  and  valuable 
assistance  in  the  preparation  of  the  material  for  the 
Annual. 


— The  Editors. 


TO 

Mr.  Junius  H.  Rose 
Superintendent  Greenville  Public  Schools 
We,  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Twenty-one, 
Dedicate  This  Annual,  as  a  Token  of  Our  Appreciation  of  His 
in  Our  Behalf  and  in  Praise  of  His  Zeal  and  Untiring 
Efforts  to  Improve  the  Moral  and  Intellectual 
Conditions  of  Greenville  Hich  School 
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THE  FACULTY— Continued 
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MARY  DORCAS  HARDING 
Sponsor  Senior  Class 
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ELIZABETH  HIGGS 
President  Senior  Class 

"I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met." 

Colors:  Purple  and  Gold  Flower:  Rose 

Motto:  We  R  2  (We  Are  Square) 

OFFICERS 

Elizabeth  Higgs  .  President 

Dink  James   Vice-President 

Robert  Little  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Pattie  Jenkins 

''Her  voice  is  seldom  heard,  but  when  it  speaks 
it  ravishes  all  senses." 


Frank  Jolly 

7  never  dare  to  write  as  funny  as  I  can.[ 


Mary  Little 

'7  held  it  ever,  virtue  and  knowledge  were 
endowments  greater  than,  nobleness  and 
riches." 
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Robert  Little 

'I'm  leaving  here  a  name,  I  trust,  that  will  not 
perish  in  the  dust." 


Leona  Newton 

"A  truer,  nobler,  trustier  heart,  more  loving, 
more  loyal,  never  beat  within  a  human 
breast." 


Bert  Moye 

"Happy  the  man,  content  to  breathe  his  native 
air  in  his  own  land." 
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Lillian  Sugg 

"Honest  labor  bears  a  lovely  face.' 


Elizabeth  White 

"She  looks  as  clear  as  morning  roses  early 
washed  with  dew." 


Alya  Taylor 

"Along  the  cool,  sequester  d  vale  of  life 
She  kept  the  noiseless  tenor  of  her  way." 


Sixteen 


Seventeen 


Mary  Bacby  Overton 

"So  just,  so  small,  yet  in  so  sweet  a  note, 
It  seemed  the  music  melted  in  her  throat." 

Mary  Thomas 

"The  rising  blushes,  which  her  cheek  o'erspread, 
Are  opening  roses  in  the  lily's  bed." 


Nella  Mabe 

"How  siveet  must  be  the  lips  that  guard  that 
tongue." 

Marcellus  Fleming 

"/  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man — who 
dares  do  more  is  none." 
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History  of  Class  of  1921 


Hearken,  all  ye  people; 

Be  strong  and  of  good  courage, 

Fear  not 

Nor  be  dismayed; 

Let  thine  eyes  be  open  and  thine  ears  attend  unto 
The  First  Book  of  Chronicles  of  the  tribe  of 
Purple  and  Gold 

From  the  year  1917  to  1921  A.  D. 


ND  it  came  to  pass  in  the  eighth  year  of  the  journey,  in  the  ninth  month  and  in 


the  tenth  day  of  the  month,  that  the  tribe  of  Purple  and  Gold  entered  into  the 


land  of  Green  and  White,  there  to  abide  in  a  certain  building  of  which  the 
length  was  three  hundred  cubits  and  the  width  thirty  cubits  and  the  height  forty  cubits, 
and  the  name  of  the  building  called  G.H.S.  Here  they  fought  many  fights  and  won 
great  battles  over  the  tribe  of  Influenza  and  over  the  tribe  of  Germans  by  means  of 
great  and  powerful  offerings  sacrificed  by  each  and  every  one  in  the  tribe.  And  the 
W.S.S.  and  Liberty  Bonds  piled  high  on  the  altars. 

In  the  great  land  they  sojourned  four  years  and  conquered  every  foe  that  came 
upon  them. 

These  have  been  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  the  tribe  as  told  in  this  the  First 
Book  of  Chronicles: 

And  in  the  first  year  of  their  sojourn  they  pitched  camp  and  built  up  fortifications 
and  prepared  for  the  great  battle.  The  mighty  and  terrible  tribe  of  Influenza  came 
against  their  tribe  and  struck  with  a  terrible  blow.  The  great  tribe  of  Germans  had 
come  against  the  other  tribes  of  the  world  and  nation  was  destroyed  of  nation  and  city 
of  city,  for  the  Germans  did  vex  them  with  all  adversity.  And  the  tribe  of  Purple  and 
Gold  was  sore  distressed  and  there  was  much  unrest  throughout  the  camp.  And  the 
tribe  did  give  of  all  that  which  they  had  to  the  greatest  thereof,  and  their  works  were 
good  in  the  sight  of  the  people. 

And  now,  during  the  four  years  of  the  journey,  there  were  three  rulers  to  rule 
over  them,  and  under  the  second  ruler  Idol  began  to  rule.  And  every  head  was  bowed 
and  every  tongue  bespoke  her  praise  from  the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the  setting  thereof. 
And  Idol  grew  and  waxed  strong,  and  in  the  second  year  of  her  reign  and  the  third 
year  of  their  sojourn  the  great  war  with  the  Germans  came  to  an  end  and  the  mightiest 
battle  with  the  Influenza  was  conquered.  And  the  people  grew  weary  and  the  tribe 
of  Purple  and  Gold  was  nigh  to  exhaustion  from  the  strain  thereof.  And  the  leaders 
in  the  land  of  Green  and  White  cried  out,  "Let  there  more  work  be  laid  upon  the  men, 
that  they  may  labor  therein."  And  thus  all  the  work  laid  out  for  the  tribe  of  Purple 
and  Gold  in  the  reign  of  Idol  was  finished. 

So  Idol  departed  the  land  of  Green  and  White  and  they  placed  her  in  the  city  of 
Richmond,  there  to  abide.  And  Rose  reigned  supreme  in  the  land  of  Green  and 
White,  over  the  tribe  of  Purple  and  Gold,  and  Mial  guided  their  journey,  while  Brum- 
baugh, Anthony,  Hathaway,  Hinton,  and  Carroll  helped  in  the  great  task. 

Thus,  in  the  fourth  year,  in  the  ninth  month  and  the  thirty-first  day  of  the  month, 
the  tribe  of  Purple  and  Gold,  having  gained  possession  of  the  land,  departed  the  land 
and  were  scattered  into  all  parts  of  the  great  and  vast  world. 


Pearl  Wright, 


Historian. 
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I  had  at  last  reached  the  height  of  my  ambition:  which  was  to  tour  the  United 
States  and  see  how  many  of  my  chums  of  the  Class  of  '21  I  could  find. 

I  left  Greenville,  the  place  we  all  went  to  school,  one  beautiful  morning  in  June, 
1939.  The  first  place  I  went  to  was  New  York,  for  that  seems  to  be  the  drawing  point 
of  America.  I  caught  a  boat  at  Norfolk  for  New  York.  I  soon  found  out  that  Mar- 
cellus  Fleming  was  chief  electrician  on  the  boat.  I  was  lucky  in  finding  one  member 
of  that  wonderful  class. 

When  I  arrived  at  New  York  who  was  the  first  person  I  saw?  Why,  it  was  Mary 
Ruth  Allsbrook.  Marcellus  had  wired  her  I  was  coming.  She  had  married  a  broker 
and  they  were  living  in  New  York. 

That  night  we  went  around  to  Will  Whedbee's.  He  talked  only  about  the  stock 
market.  He  explained  it  so  clearly  to  me  that  I  put  him  down  as  a  regular  Wall  Street 
king.    He  has  made  money  by  the  barrel  for  the  last  few  months. 

Robert  Little  had  made  fine  progress  in  the  bank  business.  He  was  president  of 
the  First  Bank  and  Trust  Company  of  New  York.  Will  told  me  that  through  Robert 
he  was  able  to  get  any  amount  of  money  he  needed  in  his  business. 

That  night  Robert  called  me  up  and  asked  me  to  take  a  little  spin  with  him  in  the 
airship  to  Chicago.  I  told  him  "Sure,"  as  I  was  figuring  on  going  to  Chicago,  any- 
way, the  next  morning. 

On  reaching  Chicago  I  found  that  Lee  King  was  the  manager  of  the  largest  hotel 
in  that  city.    I  stayed  with  him  the  three  days  I  was  in  Chicago. 

I  was  called  over  the  phone  that  night  and  asked  to  speak  to  the  Freshman  Class 
of  the  University  of  Chicago.  The  next  morning  I  was  greeted  by  Mary  Little,  head 
of  the  Latin  department,  and  Pearl  Wright,  who  could  tell  you  anything  you  wanted 
to  know  about  Geometry. 
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I  left  Chicago  for  Seattle,  Washington.  To  my  surprise  on  this  train  were 
Mattie  Perkins  and  Leona  Newton.  They  were  on  their  way  to  Alaska  as  mission- 
aries. They  told  me  that  Pattie  Jenkins  and  Nella  Mabe  left  Richmond  the  same  day 
for  China. 

I  spent  two  days  in  Seattle.  Just  before  leaving  I  had  fully  decided  that  none 
of  my  chums  were  in  Seattle.  As  I  was  sitting  in  the  hotel  reading,  in  walked  Hannah 
Long  Fulford.  She  was  married  and  her  husband  was  playing  for  some  motion  pic- 
ture that  was  being  made  in  the  woods  of  Washington. 

Hannah  said  that  she  knew  one  thing  that  would  interest  me — that  Nancy  Arthur 
was  married.  Her  husband  was  the  president  of  V.M.I.  Then  Hannah  asked  me  if 
I  remembered  the  daily  letters  she  used  to  get  from  V.M.I.  Well,  Nancy's  husband 
was  the  writer  of  those  letters. 

I  arrived  in  San  Francisco  next.  When  I  got  off  the  train  I  found  that  Bert  Moye 
sat  at  the  throttle  of  the  great  engine  that  brought  me  to  the  city.  He  told  me  that  he 
was  married  to  the  sweetest  little  girl  in  the  world  and  that  next  door  to  him,  in  the 
neatest  little  bungalow,  lived  Mary  Thomas,  who  had  married  the  manager  of  the 
Frisco  ball  team. 

They  told  me  that  "Liz"  White  was  in  San  Francisco.  She  had  been  spending 
the  winters  in  the  West  since  she  had  finished  college. 

I  decided  to  visit  the  wireless  station  while  in  Frisco.  Here  I  found  Billy  Brown 
in  the  best  of  health  and  operator  of  the  largest  wireless  station  in  the  world. 

That  night  Billy  and  I  went  to  the  show.  Mary  B.  Overton  played  the  leading 
part,  and  Billy  said  it  was  the  best  show  he  had  seen  that  season. 

The  next  morning  I  received  a  telegram  to  come  to  Yellowstone  National  Park  at 
once.  It  was  signed,  "Your  Friend."  So  I  got  there  as  soon  as  I  could  and  was  met 
by  "Monk"  Hadley.  He  was  out  there  on  his  honeymoon,  having  married  some  girl 
whose  name  I  can't  recall,  but  she  used  to  be  a  student  at  E.C.T.T.S.  in  1921. 

I  stayed  only  two  days  in  the  National  Park.  My  next  trip  was  a  "bee-line"  for 
Texas.  It  was  only  two  weeks  before  State  election.  I  learned  that  Miss  Elizabeth 
Higgs  was  candidate  for  the  Senate  from  the  Fifth  District. 

I  came  across  Dink  James  in  Dallas.  He  had  only  been  there  a  week.  He  was 
down  from  the  North  to  plead  a  case  for  the  Standard  Oil  Company;  he  was  their 
attorney. 

I  went  to  New  Orleans,  where  I  decided  to  go  by  water  to  Tampa,  Florida.  I 
visited  New  Orleans  High  School,  as  I  learned  that  Alya  Taylor  was  assistant  princi- 
pal. That  through  her  efforts  the  school  had  been  able  to  have  the  best  Domestic 
Science  department  in  the  South. 

I  reached  Tampa,  a  place  which  seemed  to  be  a  land  of  sunshine  and  flowers. 
Here  I  found  Kathleen  Spain.  She  was  director  of  music  in  the  largest  church  in 
the  town. 

Well,  I  felt  a  lot  better  to  think  I  was  back  in  the  good  old  South.  I  at  once 
started  back  to  Greenville. 

I  stopped  in  Atlanta  for  a  few  hours.  The  latest  aviation  stunts  were  being 
pulled  in  Atlanta  that  day.  The  aviator  was  accompanied  by  his  wife,  Miss  Alice 
Lee  Hooker,  in  all  his  flights. 

After  I  caught  my  train  at  Atlanta  my  next  change  was  at  Raleigh,  in  that  good 
old  State  of  North  Carolina.  I  got  in  Raleigh  one  morning  at  two  o'clock,  and  my 
train  left  for  Greenville  at  6:10. 

I  was  anxious  to  get  home,  so  I  did  not  stop  to  see  Nina  Ruth  Spivey.  I  had  seen 
her  a  few  weeks  before  I  left  Greenville.  She  had  then  been  a  member  of  St.  Mary's 
faculty  for  two  years. 
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I  arrived  in  Greenville — the  "Garden  Spot  of  the  World" — Wednesday  morning 
at  9:45,  March  7,  1940.  Laura  Foley  and  Lillian  Sugg,  both  very  dressed  up  and 
accompanied  by  handsome  men  who  were  strangers  to  me,  got  on  the  train  as  I  got 
off.  I  barely  had  time  to  speak  to  them,  so  could  only  wonder  until  I  should  meet 
someone  to  relieve  my  curiosity.  The  "Ten-o'clock  Gazette,"  which  was  waiting  for 
me  in  my  office,  told  in  big  headlines  of  the  double  wedding  that  morning  at  eight 
o'clock  of  two  of  Greenville's  popular  members  of  the  younger  set  (neither  was  over 
thirty-seven) . 

I  was  looking  over  my  mail  rapidly,  so  that  I  could  hurry  home,  when  the  tele- 
phone rang  and  a  feminine  voice  at  the  other  end  of  the  line  greeted  me.  After  the 
sweetest  welcome  any  fellow  ever  got,  she  said:  "Oh,  Frank,  please  go  by  the  market 
and  bring  me  a  three-pound  roast  for  dinner;  the  two-pound  one  you  brought  last 
time  was  scarcely  enough  to  go  around."  My  recent  trip  and  the  glimpses  of  my 
classmates  had  caused  me  to  live  in  the  past  and  in  the  land  of  memory,  but  that 
message  brought  me  back  to  earth  and  the  grim  realities  of  life,  so  I  said  "goodbye" 
to  Nick  and  Monk  and  all  the  others,  hoping  maybe  I  could  take  a  similar  trip  in 
1960  or  thereabouts.  — Prophet 

The  Class  Poem 

How  hard  it  is  to  say  farewell 

As  the  parting  day  draws  near! 
There  is  many  a  tribute  we'd  like  to  pay 

To  our  Alma  Mater  dear. 

There  is  both  joy  and  sadness 

Mingled  within  each  heart; 
A  feeling  of  sorrow  and  gladness, 

When  we  know  that  we  must  part. 

We're  SAD  to  think  of  the  parting 

From  Faculty  and  students  true, 
The  friends  ivho  have  helped  to  lead  us, 

And  shared  our  pleasures,  too. 

But  we're  glad  when  we  think  of  the  future 

And  the  opportunities  rare 
That  will  come  to  each  member  of  Purple  and  Gold 

And  bid  them  to  do  and  dare. 

We'll  try  to  do  you  credit; 

We'll  boost  you  to  the  end. 
So  goodbye,  dear  Old  High  School; 

You'll  hear  from  us  now  and  then. 

Hannah  Fulford,  Poet. 
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Last  TVill  and  Testament 

FELLOW-STUDENTS  and  members  of  the  Faculty,  we  hereby  appoint  you  as 
executors  of  this  our  last  Will  and  Testament  and  hope  that  you  will  see  that  our 
instructions  are  properly  carried  out. 

We,  the  Class  of  1921,  realizing  that  we  can  no  longer  abide  in  this  land  of  hard- 
ships and  pleasures,  desire  to  bequeath  all  our  worldly  possessions  to  whom  they 
may  aid. 

We  order  that,  as  our  last  Will,  the  following  articles  be  the  property  of  the  said 
classes  and  used  in  whatever  manner  they  may  see  fit: 

1.  To  the  future  dignified  Seniors  we  leave  our  dearest  possession,  our  room, 
and  sincerely  hope  that  it  shall  receive  as  good  care  as  was  given  by  the  Class  of 
1921.  We  leave  them  all  our  Senior  privileges.  (They  may  spend  the  major  por- 
tion of  their  time  finding  out  what  those  privileges  are!) 

2.  To  the  Sophomores  we  leave  our  fondest  hopes  that  they  will  study  and  make 
as  good  Seniors  as  those  of  1921.  We  leave  them  all  our  teachers  to  guide  them  as 
they  have  guided  us. 

3.  To  the  Freshmen  we  leave  all  our  books,  and  sincerely  hope  they  will  find 
their  paths  easy  to  tread. 

4.  To  the  Faculty  we  leave  our  appreciation  for  their  never-failing  efforts  to 
help  us,  and  also  leave  them  the  future  classes,  sincerely  hoping  they  will  find  them 
with  more  plastic  minds  than  some  of  us  showed. 

5.  To  Julius  we  leave  all  care  of  the  building,  and  ask  that  he  see  to  it  that  the 
Class  of  1922  keeps  our  room  as  clean  as  we  have. 

6.  To  Mr.  Rose,  our  Superintendent,  we  leave  our  love  and  best  wishes,  and  also 
our  Geometry  books  which  we  have  labored  over  so  for  him. 

7.  (a)     To  Lillian  Matthews  we  leave  all  the  hearts  (Harts)  she  can  find. 

(b)  To  Elizabeth  Gaskins  we  leave  the  studious  habits  of  Frank  Jolly. 

(c)  To  Frances  Moseley  we  leave  Alice  Lee's  privilege  of  primping  on 
French  class. 

(d)  To  Mary  Blanche  Patrick  we  leave  Mary  Thomas's  title  of  Manager  of 
the  Girls'  Basketball  Team. 

(e)  To  Earle  Parkerson  we  leave  Dink  James'  oratorical  ability. 
(/)     To  Priscilla  Austin  we  leave  Nancy  Arthur's  daily  letters. 

(g)  To  Ralph  Pulley  we  leave  Mary  Little's  Virgil,  and  hope  he  will  derive 
as  much  pleasure  as  she  has. 

(h)  To  Joe  Norman  we  leave  Leona  Newton's  privilege  of  going  to  sleep 
on  class. 

The  Class  of  1921  has  many  other  valuable  possessions,  including  some  wonder- 
ful characteristics,  which  we  will  be  glad  to  dispose  of  to  any  who  will  apply  for  them. 

(Signed)    Laura  Foley. 

4* 
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The  Junior  Class 

Colors:  Black  and  Gold  Flower:  Black-eyed  Susan 

Motto:  To  Have  a  Friend  is  to  Be  a  Friend 

OFFICERS 


Elizabeth  Gaskins  . 

Secretary  ana  1  reasurer 

Austin,  Priscilla 

Moseley,  Frances 

Atkinson,  Lois 

Moye,  Joe 

Brown,  Wyatt 

Moye,  Olivia 

Brown,  Marcaret 

Moye,  James  Howard 

Barber,  James 

Norman,  Joe 

Baker,  Lillian 

Moore,  Viola 

Corey,  Alberta 

Parkerson.  Earl 

Critcher,  Aleene 

Patrick,  Frank 

Davenport.  Blanche 

Patrick,  Mary  Blanche 

Edwards,  Annie  Mae 

Pulley,  Ralph 

Flanagan,  Rosemond 

Satterthwaite.  Cecil 

Flanagan,  Mary  Gaskill 

Savace,  Annie  Lynn 

Fleming,  James 

Shamhart,  Miriam 

Fleming,  Mary  Ruth 

Smith,  Frances 

Gaskins,,  Elizabeth 

Smith,  Ella  Tucker 

Haskett,  Deanie  Boone 

Sugg,,  Marietta 

Hadley,  Rose 

Taft,  Frances 

Hicks,  Gladys 

Tucker,  Bernice  B. 

Jackson. Janie 

Tucker,  Marcaret  Cone 

Jenkins,  Berry 

West,  C.  B. 

Johnston,  Maude 

Whichard,  Stella 

King,  Virginia 

Whichard,  Eva 

King,  Nancy 

Wilkerson,  Edwin 

Long,  Anna 

Williams,  Richard 

Mabe,  Horace 

Wright,  Robert 

Mobley,  Novella 
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SOPHOMORE 

Colors:  Red  and  White  Flower:  Red  and  White  Sweet  Peas 

Motto:  Do  Your  Best  and  Leave  the  Rest 
OFFICERS 

Thomas  Foley  President 

Willie  Skinner   Vice-President 

Frank  Harrington  ....     Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Albritton,  Huldah 

Matthews,  Lillian 

Albritton,  Bessie  Louise 

Moore,  Edward 

Arthur,  Robert 

Nelson,  Eula  Mae 

Allen,  Lloyd 

Newton,  Daisy 

Brown,  Zeno 

Oakley,  Eula 

Brown,  Harry 

Oakley,  Mavis  Lee 

Cherry.  Martha 

Pearce.  Lela  Mae 

Clapp,  George 

Perkins,  Alton 

Campbell,,  Agnes 

Perkins,  William 

Evans,  Blanche 

Satterthwaite,  Fernando 

Evans,  Guy 

Savace,  Gladys 

Evans,  Mattie 

Skinner,  Theo. 

Evans,  William 

Skinner,  Willie 

Edwards,  Henry  Clay 

Smith,  Guilford 

Fleming,  Ella 

Smith,  Lucy 

Foley,  Thomas 

Smith,  Rogers 

Harrington,  Frank 

Taft,  Joe 

Holton,  Elizabeth 

Taylor.  Pauline 

Hux,  Lela 

Teel,  Maggie 

Jones,  Nannie 

TlMBERLAKE,  ETHEL 

Joyner,  Helen 

Tucker,  Bruce 

McGowan,  Ruth 

Tucker,  Corinne 

Manning,  Viola 

Winslow,  Norman 

Mattocks,  Helen 

Whicharii,  Willard 
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FReshmaN 


Colors:  Blue 

and  White 

Floiver:  White  Rose 

Motto: 

Let  No 

thing  Discourage  You, 

Never  Give  Up 

OFFICERS 

Claude  Gaskins 

Charles  H.  Forbes  

Vice-President 

Jonathan  Overton   

Ramona  Ray  . 

Elizabeth  Bost 

Albritton,  James 

Forbes,  Charles 

Rice,  Walton 

Allen,  Estelle 

Forbes,  Mary 

Saied,  John 

Austin,  Elizabeth 

Forbes,  Lila  Mae 

Satterthwaite,  Julia 

Baker,  Mildred 

Fulford,  Maude 

Savage,  Lillian 

Bost,  Elizabeth 

Gaskins,  Claude 

Skinner,  Sidney 

Brown,  Frank 

Hardee,  Herman 

Smith,  D.  S. 

Beach,  David 

Hardee,  Marie 

Smith,  Georgia 

Burnette,  Dovie 

Harris,,  Maybelle 

Smith,  Reba  Lee 

Brewer,  Frances 

Hadley,  Jane 

Spain,  Haywood 

Bilbro,  Cecil 

Holmes,  Rena 

Spain,  Louise 

Carper,  Mary  Moye 

Humber,  Leslie 

Stancill,  Offie 

Conklin,  Irene 

Jenkins,  Elva 

Starkey,  Charlotte 

Currin,  Dorothy 

Jolley,  Almeta 

Sugg,  Marvin 

Coccins,  LlSHIA 

Mattocks,  Mildred 

Teel,  Bessie  Lee 

Coccins,  Rosa  Lee 

Matthews,  Adolph 

Thomas,  Marie 

Duke,  Clifton 

Mayo,  Robert  G. 

Tripp,  Jarvis 

Davenport,  Edna 

Mayo,  Roland 

Van  Dyke,  Inez 

Dunn,  Alexander 

Mason,  Emily 

Wayne,  Esther 

Dail,  Walter 

Moye,  Robert 

Whitehurst,  Frances 

Evans,  Rubelle 

Moye,  Jesse 

Whichard,  Lillie 

Evans,  Elizabeth 

Moye,  Martha 

Whichard,  Daisy 

Everett,  Justus 

Moye,  Clara  Louise 

Whichard,  Nannie 

Fleminc,  Brownie 

Overton, Jonathan 

Wilson,  Francis 

Fleming,  Henry 

Pittman,  Mary  Lee 

Wright,  Mary 

Forrest,  Richard 

Ray,  Ramona 

Williford,  Jasper 
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Thirty 


Music 

BESIDES  forty  piano  students,  the  Glee  Club,  composed  of  fifty  selected  voices, 
is  an  important  feature  in  the  High  School.  The  Glee  Club  has  been  organized 
for  three  years.  Miss  Spain  first  had  charge  of  it,  then  Miss  Idol,  now  it  is 
doing  splendid  work  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Howell  and  Miss  Lay.  A  Christmas 
program  was  given,  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Goode,  which  proved  to  be  a  great 
success.  We  brought  to  the  minds  of  our  audience  a  vivid  picture  of  the  Virgin 
Mary  and  the  Christ  Child,  the  Three  Wise  Men  following  the  Star,  the  shepherds 
guarding  their  flocks  and  watching  the  Star.  This  program  was  given  in  Oriental 
costumes  and  was  greatly  enjoyed.  Many  songs  and  choruses  have  been  worked  up, 
and  numbers  rendered  at  various  times  have  brought  the  good  work  to  the  attention 
of  outsiders. 


GRADUATES  IN  MUSIC: 

Margaret  Cone  Tucker 
Olivia  Moye 
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THE  Commercial  Course  has  been  introduced  into  the  High  School  this  year  and 
is  progressing  rapidly.  A  large  number  of  students  are  interested  in  the  work. 
They  receive  credits  in  that  work  as  for  their  other  studies. 
There  are  three  different  subjects  in  the  course.  They  are  Shorthand,  Typewrit- 
ing, and  Bookkeeping.  The  school  is  well  equipped  for  the  work.  A  special  depart- 
ment has  been  arranged  for  the  course.  In  the  department  are  ten  Underwood  type- 
writers and  a  number  of  bookkeeping  desks.  The  Shorthand  classes  use  Gregg's 
System  of  Shorthand  and  the  Bookkeeping  students  use  the  Twentieth  Century  Book- 
keeping Course. 

The  Commercial  Course  is  a  two-year  course.  It  can  be  taken  as  a  whole  or  one 
may  take  either  the  Bookkeeping  or  the  Stenographic  Course.  There  are  a  number  of 
post-graduates  taking  the  work  this  year.  They  will  finish  in  one  year  and  be  ready 
to  take  up  work  in  an  office. 

By  putting  this  course  in  the  school  it  enables  students,  who  would  undoubtedly 
take  up  that  work  after  finishing  High  School,  to  get  the  necessary  training  without 
going  away  to  take  it  after  finishing  High  School.  The  department  has  shown  such 
progress  in  one  year's  time  that  it  will  no  doubt  encourage  the  school  to  increase  the 
present  number  of  students.  Margaret  Moore. 

Commercial  Students 


Acnes  Campbell 
Nella  Mabe 
Mattie  Perkins 
George  Hadley 
James  Starkey 
Henry  Clay  Edwards 
Novella  Moye 
Helen  Critcher 
Margaret  Moore 
Lillian  Baker 
Nancy  King 
Eva  Whichard 
Miriam  Shamhart 
Novella  Mobley 
Joe  Norman 


Horace  Mabe 
Lloyd  Allen 
Lee  King 
Frances  Taft 
Lillian  Matthews 
Mary  Thomas 
Gladys  Hicks 
Annie  Lynn  Savage 
James  Barber 
Marcellus  Flemminc 
Berry  Jenkins 
Howard  Moye 
Ralph  Pulley 
Edwin  Wilkerson 
C.  B.  West 
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Lillian  Sucg,  '21 

JANET  was  busily  engaged  arranging  some  flowers  on  the  table,  singing  as  she 
worked.    With  a  sigh  of  satisfaction  she  gave  them  a  final  caress. 

"0,  dinner  is  in  the  warming  oven  and  everything  is  ready.  Cooks  are  things 
of  the  past,  but  that  doesn't  worry  me,  because  I  took  Domestic  Science  in  High  School. 
There  is  Harry,  now,"  she  said  as  she  hurried  away  to  set  the  little  table. 

When  the  good-natured  Harry  rose  from  the  table  it  was  with  the  satisfaction  that 
he  had  had  a  nourishing  and  satisfying  meal  to  keep  his  mind  clear  for  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon. 

Now,  across  the  street  lived  Doris  Roberts,  a  classmate  who  had  not  elected  Do- 
mestic Science.    Doris  had  just  begun  housekeeping. 

"How  on  earth,"  she  wondered,  "can  Janet  Phillips  always  have  time  to  cook,  sew, 
and  keep  house  so  beautifully,  yet  she  always  seems  so  happy!  Whenever  I  try  to 
cook,  I  always  burn  everything,  even  myself.  Dinner  is  never  ready  on  time,  and  as 
for  sewing,  I  couldn't  even  sew  a  straight  seam." 

After  wondering  for  quite  a  while  she  decided  to  ask  Janet  what  the  secret  of  her 
success  really  was. 

"0,  Janet,  please  tell  me  how  you  manage  everything  so  easily.  Never  do  you 
seem  worried,  and  housekeeping  seems  such  a  pleasure  to  you,  while  to  me  it's  a 
perfect  nightmare." 

"Well,"  said  Janet,  "to  begin  at  the  beginning,  I  never  would  have  been  able  to 
run  a  home  but  for  the  excellent  Domestic  Science  course  I  received  at  the  dear  old 
G.H.S.    We  had  work  and  plenty  of  it,  but  just  loads  of  fun. 

"In  our  graduation  year  we  each  planned,  cooked  and  served  one  meal  entirely 
alone.  That  was  a  proud  moment  when  that  task  was  completed,  and  the  added  self- 
confidence  made  us  feel  wonderfully  grownup.  Imagine  the  thrill  of  excitement  when 
we  served  our  School  Board,  and  were  given  unstinted  praise  for  our  accomplishments 
in  the  cooking  line.  Then,  on  Saturdays,  when  the  County  Teachers'  Meeting  was 
held,  we  prepared  and  served  a  lunch  for  them  that  was  both  economical,  nourishing 
and  attractive;  and,  Doris,  if  you  have  any  illness  in  the  family,  do  let  me  prepare 
some  of  the  deliciously  palatable  dishes  which  we  learned  to  prepare.  No  matter  how 
'finicky'  your  appetite,  these  will  surely  tempt  you  to  eat. 

"You  see  now  what  splendid  preparation  for  housekeeping  the  dear  old  G.H.S. 
gave  us.  I  shall  always  be  glad  that  our  progressive  School  Board  put  Domestic 
Science  in  the  course  of  study. 

"I  have  a  splendid  note-book  and  receipt  book,  Doris,  which  I  am  sure  will  be  of 
great  help  to  you." 

"Thank  you  so  much.  I  shall  surely  begin  work  right  away  to  improve  my 
knowledge  of  housekeeping.  I  wish  now  that  I  had  taken  that  course  with  you  and 
the  other  girls  in  my  class." 
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THE  ART  DEPARTMENT  holds  a  place  in  the  hearts  and  lives  of  the  Freshmen 
and  the  Sophomores.  They  are  the  only  ones  who  have  the  privilege  of  taking 
Drawing. 

In  the  Freshman  Class  the  boys  and  girls,  all  crowded  in  together,  draw,  paint,  cut 
and  laugh  and  talk — sometimes  they  "fuss."  Miss  Martin  raps  her  pencil  and  calls 
them  to  quiet.  However,  they  do  very  good  work  and  make  things  sometimes  useful, 
sometimes  not. 

In  the  Sophomore  department  only  the  girls  take  Art.  They  have  a  studio  which 
is  fitted  up  well  enough  for  them  to  do  most  of  their  work.  They  paint  curtains, 
dresser  sets,  luncheon  sets,  pictures,  etc.  Some  have  made  trays,  beads,  and  other 
things  not  required  of  the  class  as  a  whole. 

In  addition  to  the  material  side  of  Art,  the  classes  have  studied  the  art  of  other 
nations  and  other  periods.  They  have  learned  to  characterize  Gothic,  Byzantine, 
Roman,  and  other  styles  of  architecture.  Though  studying  the  history  of  Art  is  not 
so  interesting  to  most  of  the  classes  as  actually  "making  things,"  they  have  done  good 
work  and  most  of  the  students  appreciate  and  are  proud  of  the  "Art  Department." 


AN  IMPROVEMENT  of  no  little  note  has  recently  been  made  in  Greenville  High 
School  Library.  While  the  school  has  long  had  a  supply  of  reference  books 
and  other  things  requisite  to  a  library,  the  lack  of  organization  and  a  competent 
director  have  caused  it  to  be  of  little  or  no  use  to  the  students.  The  library  is  now 
well  supplied  with  authentic  reference  books,  choice  literature,  magazines,  and  various 
other  sources  of  information  which  are  very  helpful  to  the  students.  The  books  are 
located  in  a  spacious  room  filled  with  tables  and  chairs  where  the  students  may  spend 
their  vacant  periods  studying.  A  capable  librarian  has  charge  of  the  library,  and  she 
conducts  the  room  as  a  study  hall. 
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DEFINITION.  Library  (li'bra-ry).  n, ;  pi.  Libraries  (riz).  (O.E.  "libraire,"  F.  "librairie"  book- 
seller's shop,  book  trade,  formerly,  a  library.  Fr.  "libraire"  bookseller.  L.  librarius."  from  "liber"  book; 
cf.  "libraria"  bookseller's  shop,  "librarium"  bookcase,  It.  "libreria."  See  Libel).  1.  A  considerable  collec- 
tion of  books  kept  for  use.  and  not  as  merchandise;  as,  a  private  "library."  2.  A  building  or  apartment 
appropriated  for  ho'.ding  such  a  collection  of  books.  "HOLLAND." 

THE  above  definition  is  based  on  high  authority,  as  it  came,  more  or  less,  from 
Webster's  International  Dictionary.    I  might  mention  here  that  if  anyone  doubts 
the  authenticity  of  the  above  extract,  he  may  look  it  up  for  himself. 
The  library  of  our  school  was  probably  planned  with  full  and  legitimate  purposes 
in  accordance  with  the  above  definition,  but  it  has  woefully  degenerated  into  a  beauty 
parlor,  a  music  hall,  a  lunch-room,  a  playground,  and  even  into  a  writing  room. 

A  period  in  the  library  would  probably  be  very  enlightening  to  a  stranger  as  to 
how  the  school  has  been  imposed  upon.  A  glimpse  of  Marietta  Sugg  manufacturing 
an  artificial  blush  by  means  of  her  miniature  cosmetic  outfit  would  be  illuminating  as 
to  how  adept  they  can  become.  Alice  Lee  Hooker  occasionally  indulges  in  a  little 
artistry  on  her  complexion,  but  Lillian  Matthews  paints  a  masterpiece  every  period  she 
is  allowed  to  stay  in  this  beauty  parlor.  They  put  in  the  general  lines  and  the  designs 
in  rouge  and  then  proceed  to  make  a  perfect  blend  with  the  aid  of  powders  of  varying 
amounts  and  shades. 

Some  of  the  victims  of  Cupid's  darts  have  turned  this  wonderful  room  into  a  cor- 
respondence school,  and  their  object  seems  to  be  to  impress  their  lady  friends  more  by 
the  extraordinary  hues  and  beautiful  penmanship  of  their  letters  than  by  their  literary 
qualities.  A  person  who  has  not  seen  the  masterly  flourishes  and  ponderous  silences 
of  Jimmie  Barber  and  Earl  Parkerson  has  missed  one  of  the  most  sublime  moments 
of  his  life.  C.  B.  West  and  Frank  Jolly  do  not  confine  their  letters  merely  to  works 
of  art  as  to  coloring  and  penmanship,  but  are  said  to  have  looked  up  every  other  word 
to  be  sure  that  they  were  correct. 

If  you  are  a  music  lover  you  would  certainly  be  satisfied  to  spend  many  moments 
in  this  delightful  room,  for  James  Fleming  possesses  a  remarkable  collection  of  musi- 
cal instruments,  ranging  from  a  Dixon's  Eldorado  No.  1  down  to  a  simple  rubber 
eraser.  He  supplies  his  audience  with  all  the  latest  jazz  music,  carried  out  in  great 
style. 

Questions  are  forthcoming  when  "Cheese"  Humber  is  around,  and  he  has  exasper- 
ated Miss  Green  until  she  has  lost  quite  a  lot  of  flesh  and  has  started  wearing  glasses; 
but  this  doesn't  have  any  effect  on  "Cheese."    He  is  unquenchable. 

There  are  four  or  five  girls  that  retire  to  this  wonderful  room  to  discuss  all  the 
newest  developments  along  the  line  of  the  military  career  of  certain  men.  Hannah 
Fulford  and  Elizabeth  White  are  continually  discussing  tobacconists  and  frequently 
join  in  an  argument  with  Nancy  Arthur  and  Alice  Lee  Hooker  about  aviators.  These 
young  ladies  can  inform  you  of  all  the  latest  news  on  their  special  hobbies. 

A  nervous  person  had  better  not  come  into  this  room  when  "Slick"  Fleming  is  in 
there,  because  he  is  liable  to  do  most  any  erratic  and  acrobatic  feat.  If  it  were  not  for 
"Slickem"  we  would  have  peace  in  this  room,  but  as  it  is,  the  school  authorities  dare 
to  buy  only  the  strongest  and  most  durable  furniture  for  the  library. 

Guy  Evans  is  always  sure  of  company  at  his  table,  for  the  boys  all  know  that  they 
can  expect  something  to  eat  from  him*  You  would  probably  be  amused  to  see  the 
acrobatic  stunts  Berry  Jenkins  cuts  up.  He  does  anything  from  balancing  a  pencil 
on  his  nose  down  to  falling  over  backwards  in  his  chair. 

I  have  a  lot  more  to  say,  but  I  am  afraid  of  the  critic's  wrath,  and  I  even  doubt 
if  this  ever  reaches  the  publisher.  If  the  censors  should  be  so  negligent  as  to  let  it 
"slip  through,"  then  I  will  take  heart  and  conclude  my  observations  in  the  1930  issue 
of  The  Tau.  Forty 
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THE  DEBATERS 


negative  affirmative 

Mavis  Lee  Oaklet  Frances  Taft 

Pearl  Wright  Frank  Patrick 


Triangular  Debate 

THE  triangular  debate  between  the  high  schools  of  the  State  was  conducted  this 
year  under  the  auspices  of  the  Bureau  of  Extension,  University  of  North  Caro- 
lina.   The  query  for  the  debate  was: 

Resolved,  That  the  policy  of  collective  bargaining  through  trade  unions  should 
prevail  in  American  industry. 

The  Greenville  High  School  took  no  part  in  the  triangular  debate  last  year,  but  a 
renewed  interest  was  displayed  this  term  by  the  students,  and  there  were  eight  entries 
in  the  preliminary  debate.  From  the  eight  contestants,  those  selected  to  represent 
Greenville  in  the  triangle  were: 

Affirmative:  Frank  Patrick,  Frances  Taft. 
Negative:  Pearl  Wright,  Mavis  Lee  Oakley. 

It  is  required  that  the  teams  win  both  debates  in  order  to  be  eligible  to  participate 
in  the  finals  at  Chapel  Hill.  The  triangle  was  made  incomplete  by  the  withdrawal  of 
Kinston  from  the  contest,  and  left  Greenville  and  Tarboro  to  debate.  Postponement 
of  the  debate,  through  mutual  consent  of  the  two  schools,  made  it  impossible  for  The 
Tau  to  print  the  outcome. 
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Stars  in  Scholarship 


Ella  Fleming  Marie  Hardee  Emily  Mason 

Elizabeth  Gaskins  Mary  Little  Maude  Fullford 

Ruth  McGowan  also  made  high  average  but  because  of  her  illness  the  editors  could  not  get  her 
picture. 

Forty-two 
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Jn  jWemortam 

James;  Corbttt 

©ctoticr  18,  1904 
August  21,  1920 

%  belobeb  member  of  tfje  class  of  1921 
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Problems-  -  Yesterday,  Today  and  Tomorrow. 

TO  a  world  immersed  in  the  complexities  of  an  unparalleled  period  of  deflation 
and  turmoil,  there  is  little  time  for  thought  of  things  not  immediately  connected 
with  contemporary  problems.  But  it  is  well  that  those  who  shall  stand  in  the 
pilot's  cab  in  the  years  to  come  concern  themselves  with  such.  Otherwise,  from  what 
foundations  will  they  build;  how  construct;  what  materials  employ?  In  order  to 
accurately  gage  the  future,  it  is  necessary  to  take  count  of  the  past.  With  the  begin- 
ning of  modern  history  in  800  A.  D.,  religion  stood  out  pre-eminently  as  the  founda- 
tion on  which  future  events  would  be  based,  and  as  the  dominating  influence  in  the 
affairs  of  men.  Corrupt  as  it  became,  its  sway  continued  absolute  until  the  sixteenth 
century,  when  Martin  Luther  gave  it  a  jolt  from  which  it  has  never  been  able  to 
revive.  Indirectly,  religion  will  always  have  a  marked  influence  over  the  lives  of 
men,  but,  as  an  outcome  of  the  Reformation,  the  Church  and  State  have  been,  and  ever 
will  be,  separate  institutions. 

The  fight  against  the  church,  as  it  then  existed,  opened  the  way  for  new  guiding 
principles.  For  a  time  the  tendency  was  towards  Science,  and  much  attention  was 
given  to  the  teachings  of  its  chief  protagonist,  Herbert  Spencer.  One  of  the  greatest 
intellectual  combats  of  history  ensued  between  the  promoters  of  Science  and  the 
defenders  of  Religion.  Spencer  and  Comte  fought  for  Science  with  untiring  zeal,  and 
Carlyle  and  Ruskin  lashed  them  with  fiery  satire  at  every  step. 

Meantime,  a  little  noticed,  but  fast  approaching  and  powerful  influence  advanced 
to  the  front  and  submerged  both  contenders.  This  was  Politics.  While  the  teachings 
of  Religion  will  ever  live  and  prosper  and  the  principles  of  Science  wield  a  mighty 
influence  in  the  world  of  affairs,  there  can  be  no  denying  that  they  both  hold  second 
place  to  the  potential  influences  of  Politics.  Politics  started  well  and  had  noble 
intentions,  but  ample  evidence  may  be  found  now  to  prove  that  it  has  degenerated  into 
a  base  maneuvring  of  foul,  obnoxious  and  unprincipled  thieves.  A  force  so  odious 
and  whose  incompetency  to  rule  was  so  freely  demonstrated  in  the  old  order  cannot 
exist  in  the  new,  because  it  lacks  brotherliness.  A  desire  for  closer  fellowship  among 
men  and  nations  grew  out  of  the  war  and  the  leaders  of  the  twentieth  century  are 
attempting  to  perpetuate  this  noble  principle  in  the  League  of  Nations.  But  the 
adherents  of  the  two  types  of  Politics  are  clinging  tenaciously  to  their  creeds  and 
stubbornly  resisting  every  attempt  to  weaken  their  influence. 

While  these  two  forces  contend,  along  with  many  others  more  or  less  disturbing 
to  the  peace  of  mankind,  a  new  problem  is  steadily  demanding  the  attention  of  deep- 
thinking  men.  This  problem  in  human  affairs  is  the  question  of  supremacy  of  races. 
Many  will  exclaim  that  the  Caucasians  have  nothing  to  fear  from  this,  because  the 
evidences  of  white  supremacy  were  never  more  apparent.  But  a  review  of  facts  dis- 
closes a  situation  exactly  opposite.  The  total  number  of  human  beings  alive  today  is 
1,700,000,000.  Of  these,  550,000,000  are  white,  while  1,150,000,000  are  colored. 
The  colored  races  thus  outnumber  the  whites  more  than  two  to  one.  In  area  the  dis- 
proportion is  also  very  marked — the  whites  inhabiting  22,000,000  square  miles,  and 
the  colored  races  31,000,000  square  miles.  Of  greater  import  than  this  is  the  deplor- 
able fact  that  instead  of  increasing  in  recent  years,  the  Caucasian  race  has  suffered  an 
enormous  decline.  The  principal  reason  for  this  is  the  horrible  toll  exacted  by  the 
war.  This,  however,  is  not  the  most  significant  fact  to  be  considered  here:  of  stronger 
force  is  a  condition  arising  from  this  loss;  namely,  the  decline  in  birth  rate  among  the 
white  races.  This  is  the  deepest  and  most  ineradicable  wound  inflicted  by  the  war,  in 
that  its  effects  are  the  most  lasting  and  the  hardest  to  remedy.  Available  figures  from 
France  show  that  that  country's  birth  rate  has  fallen  from  18  per  thousand  people  to 
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9  per  thousand.  This  is  not  the  worst.  No  really  authentic  record  is  known  of  the 
other  nations  involved,  but,  using  the  figures  concerning  France  as  a  standard,  it  will 
not  be  hard  to  measure  their  condition.  A  sinister  characteristic  of  the  losses  causing 
this  situation  is  that  the  victims  were  young  and  powerful.  A  great  American  journal- 
ist describes  the  extent  of  the  influence  that  this  decline  will  have  upon  us  by  picturing 
conditions  twenty  years  hence.  He  estimates  that  if  the  nations  of  the  earth  were  to 
assemble  in  war  in  1939,  identified  as  they  were  in  1918,  that  there  would  be  exactly 
half  as  many  men  available  for  soldiers  then  as  the  various  countries  were  able  to 
muster  upon  their  entrance  into  the  World  War.  Meantime,  the  non-Caucasian  races 
have  suffered  absolutely  no  loss.  On  the  contrary,  their  population  has  increased  by 
leaps  and  bounds.  The  day  is  at  hand  when  dark  men  can  look  their  comrades  in  the 
face  and  nod  assent  to  the  nearness  of  the  realization  of  their  undreamed-of  hopes. 
Suppose  some  farsighted  Bismarck  should  rise  up  among  the  non-Caucasians,  deter- 
mined to  settle  in  their  favor  the  age-old  enmity  between  the  white  and  colored  races. 
It  will  not  be  hard  to  understand  why  he  will  pick  1939,  when  we  shall  be  our  weakest. 
That  will  also  be  the  time  when  the  present  High  School  students  will  be  in  the 
pilot's  cab,  directing  the  trend  of  human  events.  It  is  they  who  must  save  the  strug- 
gling and  sinking  race  by  practising  giving  to  all  mankind  what  it  so  unconsciously 
yearns  for  and  needs  most — Fellowship.  To  the  end  that  all  men  may  meet  on 
friendly  terms  and  nation  may  say  to  nation,  "The  Lord  do  so  to  me,  and  more  also, 
if  aught  but  death  part  thee  and  me."  Dink  James. 


Some  Editorials 

Citizenship  and  the  high  school  student — Citizenship  is  a  profession.  Just  as 
surely  as  doctor,  lawyer,  teacher,  or  any  other  profession  needs  training,  one  needs 
training  for  citizenship. 

There  is  no  better  place  for  this  training  than  in  the  schoolroom,  for  if  we  make 
good  students  and  cause  the  school  to  be  proud  of  us,  we  will  make  good  citizens  and 
cause  our  town  to  be  proud  of  us.  There  are  many  things  we  learn  to  do  at  school 
that  fit  us  for  citizenship.  There,  through  our  various  studies,  we  learn  to  concen- 
trate, thus  broadening  our  minds.  This  broadening  of  the  mind  enables  us  to  see 
things  from  many  viewpoints  and  to  decide  the  best  plan  to  adopt  in  any  undertaking. 
Here,  also,  by  abiding  by  the  rules  of  the  school,  we  learn  to  abide  by  the  laws  of  the 
town,  for  the  laws  of  the  two  are  closely  related.  In  the  school  we  learn  to  work  in 
behalf  of  others.  The  true  citizen  will  not  work  toward  selfish  aims,  but  rather  in 
behalf  of  his  fellow-citizens.  If  we  are  to  be  the  best  students,  we  must  never  give  up, 
but  work  courageously.  In  school  we  learn  to  express  ourselves,  both  orally  and  in 
written  form.  We  find  the  best  citizens  to  be  those  who  are  clear  and  concise  in  all 
they  do  or  say.  Through  the  many  courses  offered  in  the  present-day  schools,  we  are 
enabled  to  broaden  our  minds  in  many  branches  of  subjects.  Punctuality  in  both 
studies  and  school  attendance  is  stressed.  Success  in  anything  requires  punctuality. 
Through  the  interscholastic  debates  and  various  sports,  we  learn  to  be  interested  not 
only  in  our  school,  but  the  schools  of  other  towns.  The  successful  business  man  or 
successful  citizen  needs  to  know  not  only  of  his  own  town,  but  also  of  the  surrounding 
towns. 

The  successful  citizen  depends  upon  the  successful  student.  Never  has  good  citi- 
zenship been  more  in  demand  than  today,  and  it  is  up  to  us  with  the  training  now 
offered  us  to  make  ourselves  the  best  citizens  possible.  Laura  Foley. 
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Citizenship  of  today  does  not  only  apply  to  the  men  of  the  country,  but  to  the 
women  as  well — one  is  on  equal  basis  with  the  other;  therefore,  citizenship  has  be- 
come a  thing  of  supreme  moment.  Ever  since  women  have  had  equal  rights  with 
men  there  has  been  greater  interest  shown  on  the  part  of  the  citizens.  The  men  have 
been  watching  closely  every  part  the  woman  has  taken  in  public  life.  The  women 
have  been  slyly  watching  the  men's  actions  in  matters  of  state,  so  that  they  can  get  a 
better  conception  of  the  ways  of  public  life.  These  two  competitive  powers  have 
brought  about  much  enthusiastic  interest  and  work  among  the  citizens,  both  men  and 
women. 

What  has  the  high  school  student  to  do  with  citizenship?  Nothing,  so  far  as 
actually  making  laws  and  voting  is  concerned,  but  he  has  his  part  all  the  same,  for  he 
knows  that  he  is  to  be  the  future  citizen,  and  that  the  future  welfare  and  progress  of 
his  country  will  rest  with  him  and  his  fellow-students  all  over  the  country.  He 
knows  it  is  his  duty  to  prepare  himself  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  to  become  an  influ- 
ential, straight-forward  citizen. 

We  are  convinced  that  to  become  a  good  and  useful  citizen  it  is  essential  to  have 
a  good  education.  And,  of  course,  the  foundation  of  a  good  education  is  laid  in  a 
thorough  high  school  course. 

It  is  up  to  the  present-day  citizens,  our  fathers  and  mothers,  to  put  forth  every 
available  effort  to  have  and  keep  good  schools  and  to  keep  their  boys  and  girls  in 
them  until  they  finish  and  are  ready  for  greater  fields  of  study  and  development. 

Leona  Newton. 


The  times — 0,  the  customs,  the  times!  Will  they  ever  get  back  to  normal  again? 
The  age  is  one  of  frivolity  and  social  activities.  No  real  thought  is  put  upon  the 
problems  of  our  life.  Whenever  a  great  speaker  comes  to  our  town,  no  people  go  to 
hear  him;  but  just  as  soon  as  a  big  show,  such  as  "Listen,  Lester"  and  "Some  Girl" 
comes,  they  are  there  on  the  dot.  The  world  is  going  crazy  over  society  and  putting 
no  thought  on  moral  uplift.  Very  few  consider,  "How  can  I  make  my  town  more 
prosperous?"  "How  can  I  help  my  church  in  any  way?"  But  dress  and  styles  are 
questions  of  supreme  importance. 

In  the  schools,  also,  the  times  have  changed.  Now,  all  that  many  pupils  think 
of  is  getting  their  lessons  in  the  quickest  way  they  can  and  they  put  no  real  thought 
on  them;  just  so  they  make  the  grade,  that  is  all  they  want.  In  years  past  the  children 
had  hard  times  and  they  made  every  sacrifice  and  underwent  many  hardships  just  to 
get  an  education.  But  now,  while  we  have  every  convenience  and  advantage,  some  of 
us  don't  want  to  learn.  At  any  rate,  appearances  are  against  us.  Our  fathers  are 
paying  for  our  education — why  can't  we  make  the  best  of  it  and  change  the  times? 

Pattie  Jenkins. 


FRIENDSHIP 

What  is  friendship?  That  is  a  question  all  of  us  should  be  able  to  answer,  yet 
how  few  of  us  know  whom  of  all  people  to  count  as  our  friends!  You  say  that  a 
person  who  is  willing  to  help  you  in  time  of  need  is  your  friend.  Yes,  and  a  true 
friend  is  one  who  will  help  you  with  no  selfish  motive;  one  who  will  defend  your  good 
name  when  enemies  slander  it;  one  who  not  only  notices  your  faults,  but  endeavors  to 
help  you  correct  them.  A  friend  is  also  one  who  sees  the  good  in  you  as  well  as  the 
bad,  and  who,  though  not  blind  to  the  bad,  tries  to  magnify  the  good.  These  are  not 
all  of  the  requirements  of  a  true  friend,  but  one  who  would  measure  up  to  this  stand- 
ard would  hardly  fall  short  of  the  few  other  requirements. 

Nella  Mabe. 
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Girl  Scouts 


A YEAR  AGO  the  20th  of  March,  nineteen  girls  met  with  Miss  Florence  Martin  to 
start  the  Girl  Scout  organization  in  Greenville.    Miss  Martin  for  specific  rea- 
sons could  not  keep  these  girls,  so  Miss  Ernestine  Forbes  took  them.    This  little 
band  of  girls  met  every  Wednesday  afternoon  to  carry  on  their  work. 

On  the  14th  of  June,  1920,  the  Girl  Scouts  and  Boy  Scouts  left  Greenville  for 
White  Lake,  N.  C,  for  their  annual  camping  trip.  As  this  was  our  first  trip,  every- 
thing was  new  to  us.  We  left  the  city  about  five  o'clock  Tuesday  morning,  June  14th. 
We  stopped  at  all  the  big  cities — such  as  Farmville  and  Snow  Hill — on  the  way. 
When  we  arrived  at  White  Lake  that  night  we  found,  to  our  despair,  that  we  were  on 
the  Love  side  of  the  lake  when  we  ought  to  have  been  on  the  Melvin  side.  By  the  time 
we  arrived  on  the  right  side  of  the  lake  it  was  after  one  o'clock.  Everyone  decided 
that  they  had  enough  "Love"  to  last  them  for  a  lifetime. 

We  stayed  at  White  Lake  a  week,  and  during  that  time  we  learned  all  the  trials 
and  temptations  of  camp  life.  On  the  22d  of  June  all  our  pleasures  came  to  an  end, 
and  the  long,  hard  trip  home  began.  We  made  better  time  coming  back,  but  I  must 
admit  it  was  a  tired  bunch  of  girls  that  arrived  home  about  eight  o'clock  that  night. 

Since  that  trip  the  number  of  Scouts  has  steadily  increased  until  now  we  have 
sixty-four.  We  are  divided  into  two  troops.  Our  Captain,  Miss  Ernestine  Forbes, 
has  charge  of  the  first  troop,  while  our  Lieutenant,  Miss  Novella  Moye,  has  charge  of 
Troop  No.  2. 

Saturday,  March  19th,  was  Tag  Day  for  the  Girl  Scouts.  The  girls  were  every- 
where, and  they  worked  with  the  vim  and  vigor  that  characterizes  each  Scout.  It  was 
a  red-letter  day  in  our  history.  The  total  amount  made  was  a  little  over  ninety  dol- 
lars. Were  we  proud  of  this  extraordinary  record?  Ask  each  Scout  and  she  will  tell 
you  with  a  very  proud  smile  that  we  are. 

We  are  extremely  fortunate  to  have  the  use  of  the  Rotary  Club  gymnasium.  We 
go  to  the  Rotary  Club  every  Wednesday  afternoon  for  our  regular  meeting  and  there 
forget  that  we  ever  had  such  a  thing  as  a  lesson  to  get. 

There  are  many  more  things  I  might  say  of  this  wonderful  organization,  but  I 
am  afraid  that  the  Editor-in-Chief  will  frown  upon  this  lengthy  narrative  as  it  is.  I 
only  want  to  add  that  our  history  is  just  begun,  and  our  work  of  doing  good  deeds  will 
not  be  finished  until  "Cares  and  Troubles"  have  ended.  Miriam  Shamhart 


Mrs.  C.  L.  Stiedley 

Our  High  School  Mother 

Mary  Little 

WE  WERE  very  fortunate  to  have  our  first  "School  Mother"  with  us  a  few  weeks 
this  year.    Everybody  in  Greenville  knows  Mrs.  Stiedley,  and  we  of  the  school 
think  that  we  have  the  grandest  and  finest  mother  in  the  world.    Though  she 
is  interested  in  all  our  pleasures,  her  greatest  interest  in  us  is  concerning  our  souls. 
Her  heart's  desire  is  that  everyone  of  us  surrender  our  lives  to  God,  instead  of  at- 
tempting to  direct  them  ourselves. 

We  had  many  heart-to-heart  talks  with  her,  and  she  always  cleared  away  doubt  or 
confusion  concerning  any  biblical  reference.  She  is  thoroughly  familiar  with  every 
passage  in  God's  Word,  for,  unlike  most  of  us,  that  is  her  guide  through  life's  journey. 

Besides  the  private  talks  the  pupils  had  with  her,  she  talked  with  the  student  body 
several  times  during  her  stay.  Her  topics  were  usually  based  upon  our  bodies  and 
their  relation  to  God.  Our  bodies  are  God's,  and,  therefore,  we  must  keep  them  clean 
from  the  stain  of  sin.  Her  lectures  ended  by  urging  each  student  to  keep  his  or  her 
heart  and  body  clean  and  pure  in  the  eyes  of  God. 

Her  words,  though  short,  will  be  lasting.  Each  Senior  will  carry  out  some  good 
thought  that  she  impressed  upon  us.  Even  the  Freshmen,  when  they  are  Seniors,  will 
think  of  her  and  appreciate  and  treasure  her  work  here,  for  she  will  always  live  in  the 
hearts  of  those  who  know  her. 
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Romance  of  Sweet  Sixteen 

ALICIA  GRAY  was  a  girl  who  craved  excitement.  She  could  never  be  satisfied 
reading  a  book  or  sewing  or  doing  things  which  the  average  girl  delights  in 
doing  in  the  home.  She  enjoyed  dancing,  swimming,  boating,  and  all  outdoor 
sports.  Her  mother  and  father  petted  her  and  gave  her  everything  that  she  wanted 
within  their  reach.  Yet,  with  all  this,  she  was  never  satisfied;  no  matter  where  she 
was  or  what  she  was  doing,  there  always  seemed  to  be  something  lacking,  something 
intangible.  She  was  very  romantic,  peppy,  and  possessed  a  rare  brunette  beauty. 
She  was  tall,  slender,  and  had  deep  brown  eyes  and  wavy  brown  hair.  Alicia  liked 
boys  in  general,  but  as  a  usual  thing  she  was  bored  when  with  one,  alone. 

One  day  she  was  riding  with  her  father  when  they  stopped  at  the  aviation  field  as 
the  aeroplane  landed.  It  was  an  unusual  occurrence  for  one  to  land  in  so  small  a 
place.  Of  course,  she  was  anxious  to  fly.  So  her  father  arranged  to  let  her  go  up. 
Alicia  saw  the  pilot  coming  to  help  her  in,  and  it  almost  took  her  breath  to  see  him. 
He  was  dressed  in  khaki  and  had  a  pipe  in  his  mouth.  He  was  very  handsome, 
indeed.  He  was  her  dream  man.  All  her  life  she  had  dreamed  of  a  man  just  like 
him.  She  flew  up  with  him,  but  the  thrill  of  the  ride  was  the  least  of  her  thrills  that 
day.  As  they  landed  they  hit  the  top  of  a  fence  and  Alicia's  ankle  was  hurt.  The 
aviator  took  her  in  his  arms  to  the  doctor  to  have  her  ankle  reset.  She  very  bravely 
stood  the  pain.  He  admired  her  courage  and  nerve.  After  they  had  talked  a  few 
minutes  it  seemed  to  Alicia  that  they  had  known  each  other  for  years.  She  was  just 
sixteen,  while  he  was  much  older.  Alicia  thought  that  she  loved  him,  though.  His 
every  word  thrilled  her.  Dick — for  that  was  his  name — called  her  his  little  aviatrix. 
She  saw  him  many  times  during  those  seven  short  days  that  he  was  there,  but  he  never 
called  especially  to  see  her,  or  showed  that  he  cared  for  her.  Yet  there  seemed  to  be 
some  understanding  belween  them.  When  the  time  came  for  them  to  say  goodbye, 
Alicia  could  hardly  refrain  from  tears.  It  was  a  sad  farewell  to  her  as  he  casually 
said,  "Goodbye,  Alicia;  maybe  I'll  see  you  again  before  you  are  married."  Those 
words  clung  to  her  ears,  she  heard  them  in  her  sleep,  and  wondered  if  they  had  any 
meaning.  She  never  heard  from  him  or  saw  him  any  more,  but  she  thought  and 
dreamed  of  him  most  of  the  time. 

It  was  about  six  months  since  she  had  seen  him.  She  was  trying  to  forget  him, 
when  she  had  her  palm  read.  The  gypsy  told  her  an  aviator  loved  her  very  much,  but 
he  thought  that  he  was  too  old  for  her.  However,  she  would  meet  him  again  in  the 
most  unusual,  unexpected  fashion.  He  would  be  hurt  in  a  wreck  and  would  constantly 
call  for  her.  She  confided  her  love  to  Dot,  her  most  intimate  friend,  to  whom  she  told 
all  her  secrets. 

In  the  meantime  Dick  had  written  Alicia,  but  the  letter  being  lost  and  he  receiving 
no  reply  he  felt  discouraged  and  thought  that  she  didn't  care  to  write.  Dick  had 
traveled  everywhere,  he  had  seen  and  been  with  many  girls,  yet  he  realized  Alicia  was 
the  only  girl  for  him.  He  determined  to  make  a  success  in  life.  Alicia  went  on  in 
the  same  old  life,  but  her  heart  was  with  Dick.  She  knew  scarcely  anything  about 
him,  she  didn't  even  know  where  he  was  or  where  he  lived.  She  grew  up  to  be  very 
beautiful  and  completed  her  education.    She  had  many  admirers,  but  one  especially, 
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and  that  was  Borden.  He  was  from  a  fine  old  family  and  the  kind  of  boy  who 
wouldn't  crack  one  of  the  commandments  for  any  girl.  He  had  loved  her  for  a  long 
time,  but  she  wasn't  sure  whether  she  loved  him  or  not. 

Alicia's  father  failed  in  business,  so  she  was  forced  to  make  her  living.  She  was 
engaged  to  Borden,  but  somehow  she  couldn't  make  up  her  mind  to  marry  him  just  yet. 
She  went  to  New  York  and  signed  up  as  a  traveling  companion  to  a  rich,  aristocratic 
old  lady.  They  went  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands  on  account  of  the  lady's  health.  They 
were  stopping  at  a  big  hotel  on  the  beach.  One  day  Alicia  went  on  a  picnic  with  a 
crowd  of  young  folks.  They  went  over  on  boats  to  a  deserted  island.  She  walked 
down  the  beach,  picking  up  shells,  and  didn't  realize  how  late  it  was.  She  was  left 
there  and  darkness  overtook  her  and  a  black  cloud  was  gathering.  Her  friends  didn't 
miss  her  at  first,  because  each  party  thought  she  was  in  the  other  boat.  You  can 
imagine  the  lonely  feeling  she  had,  all  alone,  with  the  silence  unbroken  except  by  the 
roaring  of  the  sea.  Presently,  away  in  the  distance,  she  saw  a  light.  After  walking 
a  long  time  she  neared  the  little  hut.  A  sort  of  wild-looking  woman  and  her  husband 
let  her  come  in  and  spend  the  night  until  someone  should  come  back  for  her.  They 
were  the  only  people  she  saw,  but  they  talked  continuously  of  how  they  could  get 
something  from  a  man  who  lived  in  the  other  hut.  They  were  plotting  to  steal  the 
new  invention  of  a  seaplane,  kill  the  inventor,  and  fly  away  in  the  plane.  That  night 
Alicia  awoke;  the  terrible  man  and  his  wife  were  standing  over  her;  she  shrieked,  and 
the  man  in  the  other  house  ran  and  snatched  her  away  from  the  villain  and  his  wife. 
Alicia's  face  was  tied  up,  and  so  were  her  feet,  so  he  couldn't  see  her  face.  He  took 
her  in  his  arms  clown  on  the  beach  and  set  her  down.  The  sky  was  now  bright  and 
the  mellow  summer  moon  shone  bright  its  beaming  ray  on  the  white  waves.  He 
untied  her  mask,  and  lo!  it  was  Alicia,  his  little  aviatrix,  and  he — was  Dick.  They 
were  speechless,  but  there  was  no  need  for  words.  Alicia  couldn't  believe  her  eyes, 
and  it  seemed  too  good  to  Dick  to  be  true.  She  fell  in  his  strong  arms  with  a  feeling 
of  contentment.  There  they  sat  with  only  the  moon  as  a  chaperone.  Each  knew  the 
other's  thoughts.  She  knew  then  her  heart  was  with  Dick  and  there  she  would  keep  it 
always.  Alicia  and  Dick  flew  away  in  his  new  invention,  the  seaplane,  and  left  his 
villainous  helpers.  Dick  told  her  he  had  been  wrecked  in  an  airplane,  so  he  came 
to  the  island  to  recuperate  and  perfect  the  seaplane.  He  had  hired  the  man  and  his 
wife  to  stay  there  to  help  him.  He  had  worked  as  much  as  he  could  and  had  tried 
to  forget  her,  but  in  spite  of  all  he  could  do  his  heart  always  called  out  to  his  little 
aviatrix.  Alicia  seemed  to  hear  Dick's  call.  As  soon  as  she  could  she  sent  Borden's 
ring  back  to  him,  and  together  she  and  her  "dream-man"  flew  away  as  they  had  first 
flown  together  when  she  was  a  silly,  sentimental  girl  of  sixteen.  And  so  the  fortune 
of  the  gypsy  came  true — "An  aviator  loved  her;  they  had  met  again  in  the  most 
unusual,  unexpected  fashion;  he  had  been  hurt  in  a  wreck,  and  had  constantly  called 
for  her" — and  yet  some  people  frown  upon  fortune-tellers! 

A.  L.  H. 
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Value  of  Rotary  to  a  Community 

Ella  Fleming,  '23 

ROTARY  is  an  organization  which  has  been  talked  about  very  much  and  still  it  is 
exceedingly  hard  to  define.  Some  have  defined  it  as  an  international  associa- 
tion of  business  men  whose  meetings — to  discuss  important  things  of  different 
types — are  flavored  by  a  "social  sauce."  However,  that  would  not  give  you  the  idea 
of  the  real  Rotary.  To  get  it,  try  taking  a  glimpse  into  that  deeper  something  which 
cannot  be  defined.  It  comes  to  you  only  as  it  radiates  from  its  members.  Just  any 
man  may  not  be  a  member  of  the  club.  In  one  Rotary  club  there  is  only  one  man 
from  each  type  of  business,  and  each  man  taken  in  must  have  an  honorable  character. 
Rotary  is  friendship  and  fraternity,  efficiency,  progress  and  melody.  It  is  like  the 
Pearl  of  Great  Price:  it  cannot  be  bought  with  gold  and  silver,  but  rather  must  be 
had  with  love,  honor  and  service. 

Is  Rotary  valuable  to  a  community?  Yes,  indeed  it  is.  Lucky  is  the  commun- 
ity which  can  boast  of  a  Rotary  club. 

The  mottoes  of  Rotary  are  "Service  Above  Self"  and  "He  Profits  Most  Who  Serves 
Best."  The  members  of  the  club  live  up  to  their  mottoes;  that  is  one  reason  why  it  is 
of  such  value  to  a  community.  For,  by  putting  the  thought  of  Others  above  Self,  they 
try  to  help  the  needy  of  the  community.  They  care  for  the  poor,  feed  the  hungry,  and 
protect  many  who  need  their  aid. 

Rotary  encourages  and  fosters  high  ethical  standards  in  business  and  professions. 
They  stand  for  the  ideal  of  service  as  the  basis  of  all  worthy  enterprises,  and  the 
active  interest  of  every  Rotarian  in  the  civic,  commercial,  social  and  moral  welfare  of 
his  community.    Many  other  good  ideas  are  fostered  by  them. 

One  of  Rotary's  greatest  works  is  the  care  of  youth,  especially  of  the  boys. 
Whenever  they  see  boys  in  need  they  try  to  help  them.  In  Greenville  the  Boy  Scouts 
were  without  a  meeting  place.  The  Rotarians  found  it  out  and  allowed  them  the  use 
of  their  club  building.  In  the  construction  of  their  building  they  had  the  boys  and 
girls  of  Greenville  in  mind  and  had  a  completely  equipped  gymnasium  built.  They 
give  the  Boy  and  Girl  Scouts  the  privilege,  with  certain  rules,  to  use  this  gymnasium 
about  twice  a  week.  Rotary  helps  the  boy  in  another  way,  also.  It  tries  to  stop  many 
evils  and  temptations  of  the  boy  by  fighting  gambling,  stealing,  and  the  many  other 
menacing  evils  which  threaten  to  draw  the  youth  into  destruction. 

Rotary  has  a  commercial,  an  educational,  a  social,  a  political,  and  a  moral  or 
spiritual  influence  in  a  community.  Commercially,  it  has  an  influence  because  it 
discourages  dishonest  means  in  business.  In  their  work  they  show  themselves  as 
Rotarians  by  living  up  to  their  code  of  ethics.  Rotarians  visit  the  schools,  show  the 
importance  of  an  education,  and  encourage  the  boys  and  girls  by  giving  them  a  cheer- 
ful word  now  and  then.  It  makes  other  people  realize  the  necessity  of  giving  the 
children  an  education,  since  they  are  the  citizens  of  tomorrow.  It  shows  you  some 
real  good — but  clean — times.  It  teaches  a  man  that  there  are  higher  things  to  live 
for  than  money.  Rotarians  take  their  part  in  politics,  also,  and  use  honesty  and  good 
judgment.  Then,  in  Rotary  a  man  learns  that  good  fellowship  which  he  should  feel 
toward  all  his  neighbors.    There  is  a  manly  morality  about  it. 

The  business  men,  by  coming  together,  may  discuss  important  issues  of  the  day 
and  decide  upon  what  is  best  for  the  community.     They  can  find  out  better  means  to 
carry  on  work.  There  is  no  competitive  or  selfish  thought  in  their  discussions  to  hinder 
the  good,  sensible  answer  to  their  problems.    It  sees  needed  things  and  tries  to  get 
*  Won  a  prize  of  five  dollars  offered  by  the  Rotary  Club  of  Greenville. 
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them.  With  the  co-operation  of  the  community  it  can  do  still  greater  things  than  it 
has  done. 

Rotary  helps  a  community  get  anything  it  really  needs.  It  takes  an  active  in- 
terest in  the  young  people.    Higher  standards  or  ideals  are  created  by  them. 

Rotary  needs  the  community,  too.  While  doing  for  the  community,  Rotarians 
want  it  to  stand  behind  them.  Back  up  your  Rotary  club !  Let  them  know  you 
appreciate  what  they  have  done  for  you. 

At  present  the  Greenville  Rotary  Club  wants  an  all-time  physical  instructor  for 
the  schools.    With  the  financial  help  of  the  community,  it  can  get  one. 

Then,  Community,  don't  stop  within  your  own  town,  but  make  the  spirit  of 
Rotary  felt  throughout  the  country.  Spread  the  movement.  Boost  the  club  that 
serves  you. 

Rotary,  which  was  started  by  two  or  three  men,  has  grown  to  be  a  great  inter- 
national association  of  business  men  who  are  interested  in  serving  others,  and  is  very 
valuable  to  the  community.  With  the  co-operation  of  the  community  and  Rotary, 
many  good  things  may  be  accomplished.  Just  let  the  people  of  the  community  catch 
the  spirit  of  Rotary  and  they  will  not  be  willing,  either  to  let  it  go  or  to  keep  it  bot- 
tled up,  but  they  will  want  to  spread  the  wonderful  spirit.  They  will  also  want  to 
stand  behind  and  boost  Rotary. 

Ella  Fleming. 

A  Toast 

Here's  to  our  Superintendent, 

Who  guides  us  all  the  way, 
And  helps  us  do  the  right  things 

Every  single  day. 

Here's  to  Mr.  Sachse, 

Who,  with  faithful  care, 
Helps  us  all  the  time 

Our  many  burdens  to  bear. 

Here's  to  the  Faculty, 

Which  is  the  best  of  all; 
We  could  not  do  without  them, 

For  we  should  surely  fall. 

Here's  to  G.  H.  S., 

The  best  in  the  U.  S.  A. 
If  the  pupils  don't  agree  with  me, 

They'll  find  I'm  right  some  day! 

William  Perkins. 
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Athletic  Association 

THE  Athletic  Association  is  one  of  the  most  promising  of  the  school.  In  the  early 
part  of  January  our  girls  went  out  to  start  their  season  of  good  hard  work. 
From  the  first  the  team  looked  promising,  and  under  the  leadership  of  one  of  the 
most  efficient  coaches  of  Eastern  North  Carolina  the  team  became  quite  a  success. 
Though  luck  was  against  us  when  it  came  to  winning  games,  the  girls  were  still  un- 
daunted and  went  into  the  next  game  just  as  if  they  had  been  the  winners  of  every  game 
they  had  played.  Tis  hard  to  break  the  spirit  of  a  Greenville  team,  when  it  has  the 
backing  of  a  school  that  is  as  proud  of  its  girls  and  boys  as  our  school  is.  They  took 
every  defeat  with  a  smile  and  said,  "Better  luck  next  time."  Though  they  could  not 
find  a  place  to  practice  until  other  teams  were  urging  them  for  match  games,  the  girls 
went  in  and  made  a  better  record  than  it  first  seemed  they  possibly  could. 

The  boys'  team  started  with  the  Green  and  White  high  in  the  air  and  these  colors 
were  never  lowered  until  Chapel  Hill  took  the  championship  away  from  us.  But  re- 
member, some  of  our  best  men  were  out  of  that  last  game.  Two  of  the  boys  were  sick 
and  our  referee  was  not  far  from  being  sick.  Our  boys  won  all  the  first  few  games 
that  they  played,  and  brought  home  great  fame  for  themselves  and  the  school. 

The  teams  of  Old  Greenville  High  School  have  the  reputation  all  over  Eastern 
North  Carolina  of  playing  clean  basketball.  Are  we  not  proud  of  that  record?  Well, 
I  should  say  so!  And  who  has  promoted  this  cleanness  of  playing?  Miss  Mial  as 
coach  of  the  girls  and  Mr.  Tom  Kennedy  as  coach  of  the  boys.  They  have  both  taught 
that  cleanness  and  fairness  as  well  as  good  work  were  the  most  important  essentials 
of  good  sportsmanship. 

I  would  not  feel  that  this  little  word  was  complete  unless  I  said  a  word  about 
Mr.  Sachse,  who  as  principal  of  the  High  School  has  done  everything  he  could  in 
every  way  to  promote  the  athletics  of  our  school. 
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T.  J.  Sachse,  Faculty  Advisor 

Right  Forward 

George  Hadley 

.    Left  Forward 

C.  B.  West 

Frank  Jolly,  Captain     .  . 

Right  Guard 

James  Barber 

Earl  Parkerson 

Thomas  Foley 
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The  Boys'  Basketball  Team 

Standing:  Tom  Foley,  Mr.  Sachse,  Earl  Parkerson 
Sitting:  Jimmie  Barber,  Frank  Jolly,  Billie  Brown,  George  Hadley 
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Girls'  Basketball  Team 


Miss  Mial 
Coach 

Forwards : 
Aleene  Critcher 
Mary  Blanche  Patrick 

Sub-forward: 
Miriam  Shamhart 


Esther  Wayne 
Center 

Guards: 
Blanche:  Evans 
Virginia  King 


Sub-guard: 
Rose  Hadley 
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"To  Have  Windows  or  not  to  have  Windows , 
That  is  the  Question." 

A STUDY  of  argument  in  the  Senior  English  class  disclosed  an  appalling  lack  of 
knowledge  on  the  part  of  a  majority  of  the  students  concerning  the  actual 
workings  of  a  formal  debate.    In  order  to  help  them,  a  model  debate  was 
arranged.    All  the  participants  requisite  to  a  parliamentary  debate,  namely,  presiding 
officer,  secretary,  two  speakers  for  the  affirmative  and  negative  sides  respectively,  were 
carefully  selected  and  a  query  named. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  debate  the  presiding  officer  reviewed  its  purpose,  which 
was  to  give  the  students  a  working  knowledge  of  parliamentary  debating;  also,  every- 
day argument. 

Each  speaker  was  allowed  a  maximum  time  of  ten  minutes  and  a  minimum  of 
four  minutes.  The  minimum  time  was  earnestly  insisted  upon.  At  the  close  each 
speaker  would  be  given  an  opportunity  to  further  his  argument  in  "a  fight  to  a  finish" 
rebuttal. 

Judges  being  appointed,  the  presiding  officer  then  directed  the  secretary  to  read 
the  query  and  call  the  first  speaker  on  the  affirmative.    The  secretary  read  as  follows: 

"Resolved,  That  the  Greenville  High  School  should  have  windows  in  the  front 
of  the  building." 

The  first  speaker  on  the  affirmative  was  Laura  0.  Foley.  She  spoke  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  a  "mass  of  bone-heads"  and  argued  that  the  lack  of  fresh  air  which  the 
absence  of  windows  caused  was  extremely  detrimental  to  the  health  of  the  students, 
and  that  the  sameness  of  scenery  it  caused  had  a  tendency  to  make  the  students 
narrow-minded.  Her  simple,  unstudied  eloquence  had  a  very  manifest  effect  on  the 
audience,  and  the  judges  were  seen  to  make  many  notes. 

The  first  speaker  on  the  negative  was  Marion  Frank  Jolly.  He  began  like  a 
machine  gun  and  acquired  the  characteristic  heat  of  that  death-dealing  weapon  by 
the  end  of  his  second  sentence.  He  showed  how  windows  would  be  a  source  of 
destructive  diversion  and  strengthened  his  argument  by  a  concrete  illustration.  He 
pictured  Monk  Hadley  sitting  in  the  window  on  a  windy  day  when  a  Training  School 
girl  passed  by  and  how  the  poor  lad,  carried  away  by  the  spectacle,  fell  from  the 
window  and  broke  his  neck.  As  he  left  the  platform  the  audience  gave  a  deep  sigh 
as  if  emerging  from  a  horrible  spell. 

The  second  speaker  on  the  affirmative  was  Will  Lipscomb  Whedbee.  His  language 
was  the  incarnation  of  eloquence,  and  he  thrilled  his  hearers  with  such  dramatic 
phrases  as,  "The  blue  blood  of  our  forefathers  rising  like  a  volcano  in  protest  of 
such  subjection  and  tyranny,"  and  his  closing  sentence  is  destined  to  live  forever — - 
"I  know  not  the  course  of  others,  but  as  for  me,  give  me  the  windows  or  give  me  the 
door." 

The  second  speaker  on  the  negative  was  Alice  Lee  Hooker.  She  began  with  an 
impassioned  plea  for  justice  which  she  addressed  to  "all  sane  and  insane  people." 
There  would  be  no  justice,  she  argued,  in  placing  such  a  tempting  thing  as  windows 
in  the  way  of  hard-working  students.  She  presented  figures  showing  that  101%  of 
American  schools  do  not  have  windows,  and  also  gave  unquestionable  facts  support- 
ing her  argument  that  windows  would  nurse  the  deplorable  "flirting  inclination"  of 
the  present  generation  and  uproot  studious  habits.  Her  "gnashing  teeth"  delivery 
gave  her  perfect  control  of  her  audience  and  the  presiding  officer  had  much  trouble 
securing  order  when  she  retired. 

Lack  of  time  forced  the  abandonment  of  a  rebuttal.  The  presiding  officer  re- 
quested the  judges  to  retire  and  make  a  snappy  decision.  The  judges  being  unable  to 
agree,  tossed  a  coin  and  a  unanimous  decision  for  the  affirmative  was  the  result. 
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Essay  on  Boys 

Mary  Gaskill  Flanagan 

OH  me!  Oh  my!  boys  are  so  changeable.    You  never  know  when  to  believe 
them.    If  you  hear  them  boldly  declare  they  don't  like  rouge,  lip-stick  and 
eyebrow  pencil,  you  might  try  them  out  some  day  and  see  if  they  are  telling 
the  truth. 

With  this  plan  in  mind,  one  morning,  Mary  went  down  the  street  without  her  rosy 
cheeks,  without  her  cherry  lips,  and  without  her  shaped,  shaded  eyebrows;  and  sure 
enough,  Jack  came  over  as  usual  and  off  they  went  for  the  drug  store.  They  were  no 
sooner  seated  than  Jack  looked  over  in  one  corner  and  Mary  heard  him  give  a  low 
whistle. 

There  sat  a  beautiful  blond — oh,  ho! — all  made  up  and,  oh,  how  popular!  You 
could  hardly  see  her  for  boys.  Jack  wiggled  and  squirmed  and  didn't  half  hear  what 
Mary  was  saying,  for  he  kept  saying  "Um-hum"  in  the  wrong  place.  "Whew!  she's 
a  peach,  eh,  Mary?  I  mean,  she's  a  good  looker,"  he  said  when  she  had  finished. 
When  they  reached  the  corner,  Jack  had  to  go  back  for  a  book  he  had  left  at  the  club, 
and  Mary  isn't  exactly  satisfied  yet  whether  he  didn't  stop  on  the  way ! 

You  never  can  tell  about  boys.  Always  wear  your  best  looks.  Never  go  to  the 
extreme,  but  don't  take  any  chances  on  what  you  hear  them  say. 

S.  A.  on  Girls 

YOU  say  girls  is  curious?  Naw,  sir,  they  ain't  curious,  they'se  jest  plain  quair! 
In  the  first  place  they  thinks  they  knows  so  much  and  everything  they  thinks  is 
jest  the  opposite.  Now,  take  the  one  what  wrote  that  S  A  on  Boys.  She  said 
boys  is  changeable,  and  I  show  do  know  that  ain't  so,  'cause  my  ma  says  boys  won't 
even  change  their  shirts  'ceptin'  she  makes  'em.  Then  there's  always  some  little,  old 
even  change  their  shirts  'ceptin'  she  makes  'em.  I  wish  girls  wuz  changeable,  but 
the  worst  thing  about  'em  is,  they  don't  change  none  when  they  git  older.  My 
brother  Bill,  he  goes  with  a  gang  of  girls  and  he  agrees  with  me  they'se  a  quair  sort 
uv  animal.  He  says  if  you  like  a  girl  they  ain't  no  way  of  knowing  how  to  treat  her. 
He  says  if  you  ain't  sweet  as  all  outdoors  on  her  she  gits  jealous  and  sulky  and  says 
you  don't  love  her,  and  if  you  fall  for  her  strong  and  she  finds  you're  dead  gone  on 
her,  then  she  strings  you  to  a  million.  I  don't  'zactly  know  what  stringin'  means,  but 
from  the  way  Bill  looked  when  he  said  that,  I  don't  want  nobody  stringin'  me.  I 
guess  it's  sorter  like  stringin'  beans — the  fellow  what  gits  stringed  is  surely  a  bean, 
and  after  he's  stringed  it's  about  time  to  cook  him.  So,  I  jedge,  after  a  girl  has 
stringed  a  fellow  she  cooks  him  and  then  he's  'bout  "done."  Anyway,  when  I  git  big 
enough  to  cote  a  girl  I  hope  I'll  pick  out  one  what  knows  how  to  treat  a  fellow  decent. 
I  hope  I'll  git  one  sorta  like  my  Ma  was.  She  musta  been  a  peach  or  my  Pa  wouldn't 
er  choosed  her.  She  says  girls  didn't  used  to  be  like  they  is  now.  She  said  girls  wus 
nice  and  sweet  and  knowed  how  to  'have  theyselves,  and  never  did  act  quair.  Pa 
wuz  a-sittin'  right  there  and  he  didn't  say  'twant  so,  so  I  reckon  'twas.  Sometimes  I 
git  so  pervoked  I  wish  I'd  been  born  and  growed  up  back  there  with  my  Ma  and  Pa 
and  had  er  had  a  girl  what  always  acted  right,  but  then  I  speck  I'd  er  got  tired  of  her 
always  being  so  prim  and  proper  and  would  er  longed  for  a  sight  of  "that  harem- 
scarem  wildcat,  Sallie  Jane,"  as  Ma  calls  her.  She  ain't  like  the  old-time  girl  Ma  tells 
about,  but  then  with  all  her  quair  ways  she's  my  "Sweet  Pertootie,"  and  I'm  a-goin' 
to  stick  by  her  to  the  end.  She  ain't  no  quair'n  every  other  fellow's  girl,  and  if  she 
want  quair  she  wouldn't  be  natural,  and  if  she  want  natural  she  wouldn't  be  quair,  so 
there  it  is — they's  made  that  a-way,  and  we  men  cain't  change  'em,  so  we'll  have  to 
take  'em  as  they  is  and  thank  the  Lord  they  ain't  no  quair'ern  they  is! 
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Sights  and  Sounds 


Familiar  Sights 
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Teacher:    Why  were  you  late  to  class? 
Pupil:    Because  the  bell  rang  before  I  got  here. 

#■ 

Teacher:    Johnny,  how  did  they  discover  iron  ore? 
Pupil:    I  heard  Daddy  say  they  smelt  it. 

Nick:    I'll  kill  you  if  you  step  on  my  feet  again,  Dink. 
Alice:    And  Til  kill  you  if  you  put  the  hose  on  me  again. 

+ 

First  Boy:    I  am  going  to  Heaven. 
Second  Boy:    How  you  know? 

First  Boy:  Because  St.  Peter  will  ask  me  what  school  I  went  to,  and  I  will 
answer  "G.H.S."  Then  St.  Peter  will  answer  "Go  on  in  Heaven;  you  had  your  pun- 
ishment on  earth." 

<# 

Robert  Little  (with  seniorly  condescension)  :  Boy,  have  you  forgotten  my 
name? 

Freshman  :    Ah — yessir. 

Robert:    It's  Robert  Little,  blockhead.    Do  you  know  now? 
Freshman:    Yessir — Robert  Little  Blockhead! 

# 

We  sat  in  the  Sophomore  room, 
Working  Algebra  with  a  boom; 
Mr.  Sachse  called  us,  but  we  wouldn't  go, 
Because  we  could  work  that  Algebra  so. 

Xf. 

Insurance  Examiner:    What  did  your  mother  die  with? 
Applicant:    She  died  with  "appleplexy"  and  I  ain't  et  a  apple  since. 

Patient  (all  bandaged  up,  yelling  angrily  to  doctor)  :  You  prescribed  glycer- 
ine every  two  hours  during  the  day,  so  last  night  my  wife  rubbed  me  with  nitro- 
glycerine. 
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(Sachet)  bags  smell  sweet,  but  June  Roses  have  them  Beat. 


Who  is  it  that  writes  everything?     (Miss)  Rightsell. 

4. 


Teacher:  Why  is  it  you  always  get  your  English? 
Pupil:    Because  Miss  Arnette  Hathaway. 


^5* 

The  Ten  Commandments 


1.  Thou  shalt  obey  Miss  Mial  in  all  things  and  no  other  than  Miss  Mial. 

2.  Thou  shalt  always  ask  permission  of  teachers,  nor  shalt  thou  leave  Room  7 
without  being  excused. 

3.  Thou  shalt  break  no  rules  the  whole  day  long,  lest  thy  sins  be  visited  upon 
thee  in  chapel,  in  assembly  period,  and  ye  be  much  ashamed. 

4.  Thou  shalt  not  wear  long-sleeved  dresses  and  jewelry  to  cooking  class,  lest 
thy  teacher  be  much  provoked. 

5.  Thou  shalt  not  appear  on  cooking  class  wearing  dirty,  greasy,  disreputable 
aprons,  lest  thou  win  not  the  approval  of  thy  teacher. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  dance  in  chapel,  unchaperoned,  lest  thou  be  disgraced  in  the 
eyes  of  Mr.  Sachse. 

7.  Thou  shalt  do  thy  dead  level  best  in  all  things,  lest  Mr.  Rose  shorten  thy 
days  at  G.H.S. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  eat  in  school  nor  read  "Tar-Baby"  nor  bring  "Rag-a-muffins" 
in  Miss  Brumbaugh's  class-room,  lest  they  be  shown  the  "exit." 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  attempt  to  imitate  bushel  measures  in  arranging  thy  hair,  nor 
indulge  in  the  drug  store  too  much,  lest  thy  life  be  a  vain  and  empty  thing. 

10.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  books,  pencils  and  ink-paper,  nor  his 
place  in  chapel,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's,  lest  thou  be  called  for  a  confer- 
ence into  the  Sanctum  Sanctorum — "the  office." 


A  Model  Spelling  Lesson  Handed  in  by  a  Model  Pupil 


(i) 

(2) 
(3) 
(4) 
(51 
(6) 
(7) 
(8) 
(9) 
(10) 

(11) 
(12) 


incongruous — improper 
incoherent — loose 
inflect — to  bend 
interpreted — made  clear 
lapse — slip 
sleazy — thin 
gravity — weight 
hilly — not  level 
acute — shrill,  sharp 
dangling — swinging 
transparent — bright 
wend — to  pass 
withered — decayed 


( 1 )  1%  is  an  incongruous  fraction. 

(2)  His  coat  is  too  incoherent. 

(3)  The  old  man  inflected  to  pick  up  the  child. 

(4)  They  interpreted  the  water  by  filtering  it. 

(5)  The  pillow  lapses  were  made  of  linen. 


(13) 


(6-7)  Having  little  gravity,  the  girl  is  very  sleazy. 

(8)  This  table  is  hilly. 

(9)  Her  voice  is  very  acute. 

(10)  The  children  are  dangling  in  the  yard. 

(11)  That  child  is  very  transparent  in  his  studies. 

(12)  All  the  pupils  wended  the  examinations. 

(13)  The  child's  withered  tooth  must  be  filled. 
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Heard: 

On  the  Hall: 

"All  light  now — get  to  your  rooms!" 

"Don't  run  up  the  steps." 
In  Geometry  Class: 

"Good  morning!" 

"Steady!    Get  quiet!" 

"Yes  you  can — you  can  do  anything  you  try!" 
In  English  Class: 

"I'm  just  not  going  to  teach  this  lesson  if  you  don't  be  quiet!" 

"I'm  going  to  get  mad,  now!" 

"There  comes  another  sad  tale!" 
In  French  Class: 

"Be  careful  with  your  tense." 

"Give  me  your  attention,  please." 
In  Algebra  Class: 

"All  right,  class!" 
In  Commercial  Class: 

"All  right,  do  I  have  all  the  work?" 

"You  get  a  'five'  every  day  until  you  hand  in  that  paper." 
Anywhere,  any  time: 

"Has  anyone  any  'ads'  for  the  Annual?" 
In  Drawing  Class: 

"No  discussion  now.    It  is  time  for  class  to  begin." 
In  Chapel: 

"Sing  Number   .    Everyone  join  in." 

"Let's  everybody  sing." 

"Get  some  pep  in  it." 
In  History  Class: 

"Miss  Hinton  wants  you  to  ." 

"Let's  solve  this  problem." 

"Now,  boys  and  girls." 
In  Domestic  Science: 

"Girls,  you  must  be  quiet!" 
In  Latin  Class: 

"Oh!  good  gracious;  you're  as  bad  as  the  Freshmen!" 

"I've  never  seen  such  folks!" 
In  the  Library: 

"I  already  have  your  name  twice." 

"Is  it  about  the  lesson?" 

"You  boys  get  quiet  at  that  table." 
In  the  Science  Class: 

"Keep  your  appendages  to  yourself." 

"Locate  yourself  in  that  corner  and  keep  quiet." 


Miss  Martin  (in  Art  Class)  :  Name  two  complementary  colors. 
Pupil:    Paint  and  powder. 


Teacher:    Make  a  sentence  with  "income." 

Horace:    I  started  to  skip  school  and  in  come  a  teacher. 
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THE  FARMERS'  BANK 


S.  I.  TURNAGE  J.  W.  TURNAGE 


GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 
STRONG  SAFE  SOLID 

Backed  by  good  farmers  and  successful  business  men. 
The  bank  that  is  the  farmers  real  friend. 
Accounts  of  individuals,  firms,  and  corporations  solicited. 
No  account  too  small  to  receive  our  most  careful  attention. 


R.  R.  FLEMING,  President  \ 
B.  T.  COX,  Vice-President  P.  L.  CLODFELTER,  Cashier  \ 

S.  E.  GATES,  Vice-President  A.  B.  STARR,  Asst.  Cashier  j 


AN  ODE  TO  THE  DRUGSTORE  LOAFERS 

//  you  were  silting  in  Warrens, 

And  two  pretty  girls  came  in, 
With  awfully  wicked  dresses  on 

And  camouflaged  as  to  skin, 
With  great  big,  vampish,  flirting  eyes 

That  flashed  right  in  your  face — 
Would  you  meekly  turn  your  head  away 

And  gaze  off  into  space? 
Or  would  you  boldly  stare  and  stare, 

And  give  a  wink  or  smile, 
And  find  your  eyes  fixed  where — 

You'd  like  to  keep  'em  all  the  while? 


i 
i 

GREENVILLE  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLY  CO.  f 

Contractors  and  Dealers  j 
INTERIOR  WIRING,  MOTORS.  LIGHTING  j 

Phones:  Day  186,  Night  344-L  Dail  Building  East  Fifth  St.  I 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C.  j 


The  National  Bank 
of  Greenville 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


Capital  $100,000.00 


"THE  BIG  BANK  ON  FIVE  POINTS" 

Resources  Over  One 
Million  Dollars 

The  road  is  open  to  you.    You  are  face  to 
face  with  a  new  career.     Your  future 
is  your  capital;  but  if  you  are  to  win, 
you  need  three  partners  — 

Ambition  — Determ  in  at  ion — an  d  a 
Bank  Account 


OFFICERS : 

JAMES  L.  LITTLE,  President  F.  J.  FORBES,  Cashier 

F.  G.  JAMES,  Vice-President  CHAS.  JAMES,  Asst.  Cashier 


H.  W.  RENFREW 


RENFREW  PRINTING  COMPANY 

COMMERCIAL  PRINTERS 
•CHARGE  NO  MORE.  DO  IT  BETTER." 

Phone  61  Greenville,  N.  C. 


Their  meeting  it  was  sudden, 

Their  meeting  it  was  sad; 
She  gave  her  sweet  young  life, 

The  only  one  she  had; 
And  underneath  the  willows 

She  is  resting  now; 
For  something  always  happens 

When  a  freight  train  meets  a  cow. 

— Selected. 


FRANK  WILSON, 

"The  King  Clothier" 

Kuppenheimer,  Hicky  Freeman,  Fashion  Park  Clothes, 
Manhattan  Shirts,  Full  Line  Furnishings. 


S.  G.  WILKERSON  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS  AND  EMBALMERS 

Pianos  and  Player  Pianos.         Phonographs  and  Records. 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 
Office  Phone  127  Res.  Phone  488-L 


The  Daily  Reflector 


Established  1882 


PITT  COUNTY'S  OLDEST,  LIVEST 
AND  BEST  NEWSPAPER 


65%  more  circulation  than  any  other  newspaper 
published  in  Greenville  or  Pitt  County 


(With  due  apologies.) 
"Three-ten"  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day, 

The  yelling  crowds  get  quickly  in  the  street, 
The  others  homeward  wend  their  carefree  way 

And  leave  me  sadly  sitting  in  my  seat. 
Now  fades  the  last  boys  coattail  out  of  sight; 

A  footstep — /  try  to  find  its  source — 
Mr.  Sachse's  head  pops  in  at  the  right 

And  he  says,  "Come  on,  janitor  force!" 
Let  no  pupil  mock  my  useful  toil: 

Take  my  advice,  ye  members  of  the  mob; 
Disobedience  to  teachers  will  only  spoil 

Your  chances  for  aught  but  a — 

"Janitors  Job." 

MATTHEWS'  GROCERY  CO. 

"The  Three  Mile  Store" 
Everything  Good  to  Eat — Cash  and  Carry  Plan 
Phone  75        GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


GREENVILLE  PUBLIC 
HIGH  SCHOOL 


OFFERS  COURSES  IN 

English,    His  tory,    Mathematics,     French,  Latin, 
Commercial  Studies,  Domestic  Science, 
Physics,  Biology,  General  Science, 
Drawing  and  Music. 


It  has  Active  Students  at  work  in  Debating,  Literary,  Dramatics, 
and  Musical  Programs. 

Students  from  rural  districts  having  no  high  school  are  urged 
to  attend  the  Greenville  High  School. 


FOR  PARTICULARS,  WRITE 

THE  PRINCIPAL,  Greenville,  N.  C. 


 r          

I 

|  G.  E.  CHERRY,  Jr. 

|       ICE  COAL  WOOD 

j  Heavy  Hauling  a  Specialty 

i  i 

f        Phone  421  Greenville,  N.  C.  j 

I  i 


[      SHOES  HOSIERY  j 


STEPHENSON  SHOE  COMPANY 

Greenville's  Best  Shoe  Store 


I       Your  patronage  appreciated.  W.  E.  WEBB,  Manager. 

!  i 

,—„_„_„_„_,_„_  .,_„_.,_„_ „_„_„_„_„_ 

"0,  cut  it  out!"  said  the  boy  with  the  splinter  in  his  finger. 

"0,  darn  it!"  said  the  girl  with  the  "run"  in  her  stocking. 

"0,  hang  it!"  said  the  girl  when  the  picture  fell  from  the  wall. 

"Dad  blame  it!"  said  the  boy  who  had  gone  swimming  against  his  daddy's  orders. 

"Ding  bust  it!"  said  the  boy  with  the  empty  pocketbook. 

"Doggone!"  said  the  boy  who  had  lost  his  dog. 

"Ah,  shoot!"  said  the  boy  to  his  brother  who  was  afraid  to  pull  the  trigger. 
"0,  hello!"  said  the  boy  impatiently  to  the  operator. 

:You  tell  'em!"  said  the  teacher,  "for  the  benefit  of  those  who  were  absent." 
'All  light!"  said  the  tramp  when  the  lightning  flashed. 

Lost  or  Stolen:    One  bunch  of  keys  to  cells  5,  9,  6.    If  found,  return  to  G.H.S. 

j  People's  Baking  Company  j 

f  Bread,  Pies,  Buns,  Hot  Rolls,  Cakes  and  everything  j 
j  baked  in  a  first-class  bakery. 

i 

j  Dickerson  Avenue  Greenville,  N.  C. 


We  Sell  the  Best! 


\  BICYCLES  AND  BICYCLE  TIRES 

I  FOR  THE  MONEY 

When  you  want  a  bicycle,  come 
|  to  headquarters 

I  You  save  time  by  riding  a 

1  bicycle  to  school 


John  Flanagan  Buggy  Co. 


A  TOAST 

Here's  to  the  heart  that  beats  for  me, 

True  as  the  sky  above; 
Here's  to  the  day  when  mine  she'll  be — 

Here's  to  the  girl  I  love! 

(The  above  toast  was  handed  in  by  a  Senior  boy  whose  initials  are  the  same,  and  it  wasn't 
Billy  Brown.    If  it  ain't  sentimental  it  ain't  nothin'!    By  vote  of  the  Editors.) 


I       KILN  DRIED  EVERLASTINGLY  SATISFACTORY  j 

LUMBER 

j 

j  See  us  for  lowest  prices  j 

Southern  Pine  Company  j 

I       PHONE  567  12th  St.  &  A.  C.  L.  R.  R.  TRACKS  j 

j  I 


i 


The  four  fundamentals  of  good  business  await  you  at  our  store 

Service,  Quality,  Price  and  Courtesy 
A  TRIAL  WILL  CONVINCE 

CH  AS.    O'H.    H  O  R  N  E 


 ♦• 

!      BLOUNT-HARVEY  COMPANY  ! 

COME  TO  SEE  US. 
j  YOUR  PATRONAGE  WILL  BE  APPRECIATED, 

f 

f  GREENVILLE.  N.  C. 

! 


Short-skirt  girl  with  powdered  nose, 
Dainty  slippers  and  wicked  hose, 
Arched  eyebrows  and  blondined  hair — 
There  is  no  wonder  you  are  so  fair. 


With  your  pearly  teeth  and  crimson  lips, 
From  which  honey-coated  words  do  slip, 
Of  your  kind  there  are  no  few, 
But  no  wonder  they  fall  for  you! 

N.  R.  A. 


CALL  AT 


B.  S.  Warren's  Drug  Store 


I  FOR  ANYTHING  THAT  A  DRUG  STORE  SHOULD  CARRY 

|  New  Fixtures,  New  Soda  Fountain.  Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 
|  OUR  MO TTO.— SERVICE. 


Young  Mercantile  Company 


Men's  and  Women's 
FURNISHINGS 


Greenville 


North  Carolina 


William  Perkins,  '23 


'Twas  the  day  for  the  school  to  start, 
So  the  books  were  dusted  down; 

The  pupils  plodded  their  weary  way, 
Without  a  single  bound. 

For  all  were  sad  and  weary 
At  such  a  hard  place  to  stay; 

And  the  lessons  were  neglected, 
Because  the  pupils  had  their  way. 


Along  came  the  mid-term  exams., 
And  the  drones  who  had  their  way, 

Soon  did  meet  their  Waterloo 
In  a  very  unpleasing  way. 

It  came  in  the  way  of  a  flunk, 

The  drones  had  met  their  due;  [win 
They  lost  the  battle  they  thought  they'd 

Like  Napoleon  at  Waterloo. 


A.  G.  WALTERS,  Jeweler 

Our  Motto  :    Quality — Then  Service 


GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


H.  BENTLY  HARRISS 


STILL  WITH  "  OLD  RELIABLE  " 

The  Mutual  Life  of  New  York 
GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


I  I 

|       S.  T.  Hicks  L.  S.  McMillan  f 

f 

|  S.  T.  HICKS  &  CO. 


I     PLUMBING,  HEATING  &  ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTORS 


|  Estimates  cheerfully  furnished  on 


I  all  work,  large  or  small,  anywhere. 

SERVICE    AND    COURTESY   OUR  MOTTO 


I  All  work  absolutely  guaranteed. 


Hall  of  The  Ambitious 


Dink  James  :    To  be  able  to  debate  as  well  as  Frank  Patrick. 
Everybody  in  School:    Sing  as  "good  as  Jimmy." 
Mr.  Sachse:    To  get  Nancy  A.  and  Mattie  P.  on  the  honor  roll. 
Alice  Lee:    To  elope  in  an  airplane  with  a  tall  dark-haired  man. 
Nancy  King:    To  go  in  competition  with  Mrs.  Vernon  Castle. 

Francis  Wilson:  To  unburden  Monk  Hadley  of  the  honor  of  Training  School  vamp. 
Bernice  Tucker:    To  put  A.  L.  H.  in  the  shade  as  a  rouge  artist. 
Clara  Louise  Moye:    To  make  the  basketball  team. 


J.  F.  DAVENPORT  j 

DEALER  IN 

GENERAL  MERCHANDISE 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


HALL  &  SAVAGE 

SEED  and  FEED 

Phone  15  Greenville,  N.  C. 


SOUTHERN  STORAGE  BATTERY  COMPANY  ! 

J.  HICKS  COREY.  Manager 

Expert  work  on  any  make  battery,  all  the  electrical  work  guaranteed. 
Free  inspection  and  water. 

Phone  174  Greenville,  N.  C. 


Little  boy,  little  boy,  come  here  to  me, 

I've  got  the  jazz  on  ready  for  thee; 

I  am  dying  to  toddle,  I  am  all  full  o'  pep; 

To  dance  to  Taft's  Orchestra  we  simply  cant  help! 


Greenville  Market  Company 

Phone  82  Dickerson  Avenue 


GREENVILLE  ICE  &  COAL  COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  JQ7   Wholesale  and  Retail 

We  carry  all  grades  of  coal.      Weights  and  service  guaranteed. 
Phone  215  Greenville,  N.  C. 


A  FRESHMAN'S  VIEWS  ON  THE  SENIOR  LUNCH  COUNTER 

Tell  us  not  in  mournful  tones 

All  the  Coca-Colas  are  gone, 
No  soup  or  hot-dogs  or  even  candy, 

To  feed  our  poor  selves  on! 

We  are  hungry,  we  are  starving, 

And  school  is  not  yet  out; 
We  may  live  on  till  three-ten, 

But  our  hearts  are  full  of  doubt. 

We'll  trust  no  future,  howe'er  promising! 

With  hearts  brimful  of  sorrow, 
We  profit  well  by  our  experience, 

We'll  bring  our  lunch  tomorrow! 

So,  Seniors,  then,  be  up  and  doing, 

Have  lunch  and  lunch  galore; 
If  you  want  your  stand  to  be  a  success, 

Don't  starve  us  any  more! 


PITT  SHOE  COMPANY 

SHOES  EXCLUSIVELY 


GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


GREENVILLE  DRUG  COMPANY 


FIVE  POINTS 
J.  KEY  BROWN,  Druggist 
We  welcome  your  patronage.    Our  Motto:  Service  and  Quality. 


Here's  a  subscription  to  the  Annual,  little  Editor, 

There's  no  need  to  be  sad. 
Your  smile  is  more  dear  than  the  "mon,"  little  Editor; 

Cheer  up,  smile,  we'll  give  you  an  ad! 


"The  Candy  Palace" 

Fine  Confections  and  Pure  Ice  Cream — wholesale  and  retail. 
Home  Made  Candies. 


WILLARD  &  SMITH  COMPANY,  Inc. 


Department  Store  Dependable  Merchandise   at  Lowest  Prices. 


(And  they  did.) 


Phone  235 


Greenville,  N.  C. 


TRY  US  FIRST— WE  HAVE  IT. 


Greenville,  N.  C. 


W.  A.  Bowen's  Store 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 

Greenville's  Authority  on  Ladies'  Wear 
Ladies'  Tailor  Made  Suits  a  specialty 

All  the  newest  styles  in  Dress  Goods,  Silks,  Embroideries,  Laces 
and  Dress  Trimmings,  Millinery 

My  Shoe  stock  is  complete  in  every  line  for 
men,  ladies  and  children 

I  want  your  patronage  You  will  profit  by  trading  with  me 

|  Phone  330  W.  A.  BO  WEN 

A  EULOGY 

/  never  knew  I'd  miss  you  I  miss  your  cakes  and  chocolate  pies, 

Until  you  went  away,  Your  good  old  vegetable  soup; 

But  I  hope  and  pray  that  some  good  fate    Your  going  away  has  blighted  my  life, 
Will  send  you  back  some  day.  My  sorrows  have  come  in  a  group. 

The  Library  now,  against  my  will, 

With  the  Faculty  has  formed  an  alliance; 

These  study  periods  are  too  much  for  me — 
Give  me  back  my  Domestic  Science. 


\ 

SUBSCRIBE  TODAY  TO  | 

The  Greenville  News  ! 

Pitt  County's  Foremost  Newspaper 
"TODAY'S  NEWS  TODAY" 


❖ 


J  SELL  YOUR  TOBACCO  WITH 

!     FORBES  &  MORTON 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


I      We  sold  last  season  7,536,420  pounds.     This  was 
our  second  season  and  came  second  place. 


There  is  a  reason  for  this  record. 


TRY  US  AND  SEE  FOR  YOURSELF 


WANTS 

Wanted  :  Someone  to  ask  a  question  of.    Leslie  Humber. 

Wanted:  To  play  basketball.    Clara  Louise  Moye. 

Wanted:  Something  to  eat.    Justus  Everett. 

Wanted:  Some  face  powder.    Maybelle  Harris. 

Wanted:  Someone  else  to  flirt  with.    Lillian  Matthews. 

Wanted:  Another  desk  to  put  my  books  in.    William  Perkins. 

Wanted:  A  remedy  for  forgetting.    Helen  Joyner. 

Wanted:  Some  pretty  curls  to  play  with.    Henry  Fleming. 

Wanted  :  King  to  rule.    Helen  Mattocks. 

Wanted  :  All  my  books  that  I  have  never  bought.    Tom  Foley. 

Wanted:  One  extra  jailer.    G.H.S.  (Box  169 J. 

Wanted:  A  F(isher)man.    Alya  Taylor. 


GREENVILLE  SUPPLY  COMPANY 

(INCORPORATED) 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 


GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


McKAY,  WASHINGTON  CO. 


The  house  of  better 

apparel  for  ladies  f 

Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Hosiery,  Underwear  i 
WE  SELL  IT  FOR  LESS  j 

THE  WAY  THEY  FEEL  WHEN  NEARING  GRADUATION 

/  am  as  blue  as  the  sky  above,  I  see  happiness  all  around  me, 

Because  it's  you  I  love,  But,  alas!  none  has  found  me; 

And  nothing  can  make  me  gay  For  what  does  life  hold  for  me, 

Since  from  you  I  am  going  away.  Unless  with  you  I  be,  dear  G.H.S.? 

H.  L.  F. 


FOR  THE  BEST  LIFE  INSURANCE  SEE 

MOSELEY  BROTHERS 

GREENVILLE,  N.  C. 


WHEN  YOU  NEED 

Hard  ware,  Paints,  Oils  and  Farm  Mach  inery,  see 
HART  &  HADLEY,  Greenville,  N.  C. 

25  years  in  business.    Honest  goods,  honest  prices. 
Phone  32 


Greenville  Banking  and 
Trust  Company 

Greenville,  N.  C. 


Capital  and  Surplus  $150,000.00 


Pay  by  checks,  make  your  business  safer  and  more  efficient 
Open  a  checking  account  with  us 


OFFICERS: 

E.  G.  Flanagan  President     W.  H.  Woolard,  V.-Pres.  &  Cashier 

E.  B.  Higgs  ....  Vice-President     A.  J.  Moore  Asst.  Cashier 

W.  F.  Proctor  . .  Vice-President     J.  W.  Waldrop  Asst.  Cashier 


DON'T  THROW 

AWAY  YOUR 

BRING 

THEM  TO 

GOODYEAR  SHOE  REPAIRING  COMPANY 

Let  us  make  them  New  for  you       507  EVANS  ST.         Satisfaction  Guaranteed 

Fifty  little  Juniors 

Came  to  our  school; 
Some  stopped  coming 

When  the  weather  got  cool. 
Some  didn't  like  it 

When  it  got  hot; 
Once  there  were  forty- five, 

But  soon  there  were  not. 
Forty  little  Juniors 

Went  to  school  alive; 
Several  went  to  talking, 

Then  were  they  thirty- five. 
Thirty- five  Juniors, 

No  "pony"  to  ride  upon, 
Went  sadly  into  Latin, 

Then  there  were  thirty-one. 
Thirty-one  Juniors, 

Some  got  in  late; 
Pretty  soon  on  counting  them 

I  found  them  twenty-eight. 
Twenty-eight  Juniors, 

Feeling  very  bereft; 
Three  rode  on  a  running-board, 

Twenty- five  were  left. 
Twenty-five  Juniors, 

Feeling  very  blue; 
Three  were  "mum"  in  Chemistry, 

Then  there  were  twenty-two. 
Twenty-two  Juniors, 

Stuffed  with  facts  a-plenty, 
Took  a  nap  in  History  class, 

Then  there  were  twenty. 


Twenty  little  Juniors 

Thought  French  would  be  a  snap; 
Some  didnt  learn  to  " parlez-vous," 

Fifteen  was  then  the  crap. 
Fifteen  little  Juniors 

Indulged  too  much  in  slumber; 
Some  didnt  work  the  Math,  assigned- 

Twelve  was  then  their  number. 
Twelve  little  Juniors 

Went  to  chapel  feeling  fine; 

Some  got  MIGHTY  TICKLED, 

There  were  then  but  nine. 
Nine  little  Juniors, 

Most  good  enough  for  Heaven; 
Some  failed  to  sprout  their  wings, 

Then  there  were  seven. 
Seven  little  Juniors, 

Feeling  sorta  sore; 
Some  didn't  act  just  right, 

Then  there  were  four. 
Four  little  Juniors 

In  English  got  too  free; 
One  said  "git,  had  ought,  ain't," 

Then  there  were  three. 
Three  little  Juniors, 

Wanting  lots  of  fun; 
Two  of  them  played  hookey, 

Then  there  was  one. 
One  little  Junior, 

With  exams  all  in  store, 
Flunked  as  flat  as  a  flounder, 

Then  he  was  no  more. 


From  fifty  down  to  nothing 

A  worthy  class  did  fall; 
Were  this  not  so  they  might  have  been 

Heroes  and  heroines  all! 


Taft  Brothers  Furniture  Company 

WE  SELL  EVERYTHING  IN  FURNITURE 
QUALITY,  SERVICE 
Dickerson  Ave.  Phone  79  Greenville,  N.  C. 


ANTHONY  &  THOMAS 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS 
Phone  31  Greenville,  N.  C. 


Before  we  close  this  costly  book, 

There's  one  thing  we  cant  overlook — 

And  that's  to  extend  our  thanks  so  true 

To  you,  our  patrons,  who  have  put  this  through. 


Don't  forget  that  we  carry  the  best  footwear  in  town 

Our  line  of  ladies'  and  gents'  ready-to-wear  goods  is  always  complete. 
Up  to  date  ready-to-wear  garments.    Visit  us  before  you  buy. 

J.  R.  ABEYOUNIS 


Charles  Lee  Smith    Howell  L.  Smith    Wm.  Oliver  Smith 

President  Secretary  Treasurer 


Edwards  &  Broughton 
Printing  Company 

RALEIGH,  N.  C. 


Printers,  Publishers,  Stationers 

Steel  and  Copper  Plate  Engravers — Manufacturers  of  Blank  Books 
and  Loose  Leaf  Systems  of  all  kinds 

Engraved  Wedding  Invitations  and  Announcements,  Visiting  Cards 
Fine  Monogram  Stationery 

THE  ONLY  COMPLETELY  EQUIPPED  STEEL  DIE  AND 
COPPER  PLATE  ENGRAVING  PLANT  IN 
NORTH  CAROLINA 


High  Class  Printing 

Artistic  Catalogs,  Booklets,  Menus,  Invitations,  Stationery 
HALFTONES  AND  ETCHINGS 


CORRESPONDENCE  INVITED 


W e'll  have  to  let  this  be  "Finis," 
And  so  for  a  year  you'll  have  some  peace. 
We  hope  that  it  has  interested  you — 
To  do  that  was  our  purpose  true. 
Tho'  two  dollars  from  you  we  had  to  squeeze, 
Our  motto  is,  "We  Strive  to  Please." 

N.  R.A. 


JHE  END 


